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Think there can be no objection of Holy Wb e 
againſt Pottry; if the true ends of its inſtitutio lt 
e aim'd at, an its uſeful laws and rules duly obs - 
ſerved. The firſt and beſt employment of Pe was 
to compoſe. hymns in Honour of the Creator bf th 

8 univerſe, and to celebrate the power and vodneſs 
| of the common benefactor of mankind in the” "oo 
* exalted ſtrains of gratitude and eee 
Poetry, by wah original inſtitution, was neren de- 1 
| fign'd tb miſguide an pervert mankind, but to in- 
ſitruct and delight them; and, b y conſequenee, a trus _ 4 
TA poet is always ſuppoſed to be Wipes on the ſide ob 
virtue; 5 7 the ſprightlinets of his thoughts, an — 1 A 
the ſweetneſs of his numbefs; may do religion foms 
ſervices, which the moſt maſtetly' 1 in és 
rougher and abſtruſer ſciences can never pretend to. 2 
| Poets, like other men, have often- times abuſed _ 
| theirtalents, and run counter to their profeſſion; But - "i 


1] theattisftillfcred and uſeful; and ought no more to 
ſiuffer for the miſmanagement of the eilt. than Chri- 
I. is to be aboliſhed for the imrhorality of ite 
h profeſſors ; or our church- doors ſhut up, bectuſe a 4 
E clergynian has ſometimès officiated at the alta. 7 
The ſcürrility of the preſs is to be reclaimed; and AF 
the labours of poets made uſeful to the public ; but - 
„ we _- 
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we "kg no ey to aboliſh an act which 8 x 


to the kingdom of heaven, and has wor himſelf for 
the father of 1 it. 


So ancient is the pedigree of werſe, | 
And fo divine the poet's function. 


Poetry, without doubt, is nearly allied to inſpira- 
tion; and thoſe elevating thoughts and tranſporting 
heats which fill the breaſts of its votaries, ſeem to have 
| ſomething of — in them. You ſhall never read 
2 an pn fac rophet, but he had ſome tincture of 
poetry in his ſoul; and the footſteps of the Holy 
Ghoſt were more eminently viſible in thoſe poetic 
flights and raptures, which are diſperſed up and down 
in his works. The wiſeſt lawgivers and ſtricteſt mo- 
raliſts have found it neceſſary to deliver their precepts 


and inſtitutions in verſe, that they might be the bet- 
ter. retained in their memories, and make a deeper 


impreſſion on the affections of thoſe who were to ob- 
ſerve them. Moſes, Job, David, and Solomon com- 
ſed their ſeveral odes and anthems in the moſt 
livel ely and exalted manner, and celebrated the praiſes 
of their maker with all the delicacy of thought, and 
harmony of numbers. | 
Horace recommends morality to, the poets, and 


would ſend the compoſers of verſe to e and 


the e philoſophers for materials : 


For truth and virtue ſearch the ancient it 60 
Aud form your muſe __ their unerring n 


= would beg leave to carry this advice a little far- 
ther, and to introduce Chriſtianity as preſiding, over 
and refining upon Pagan morality. For the poetry 
which I would recommend, is ſtrictly divine; ang 


. | whoever 


— 


RE FACE 8 
whoever attempts to write that way, muſt confine” NY 
' himſelf to God and religion, and ſpeak: af both. AC», bs -Y 
_ cording to the notions and ſentiments of ſcripture. 
If he deſigns any original poems on the being, attri- 
butes, and providence of a 1 he may be ſure to 
- have that aſſiſtance from revelation, which the hea- 
_ thens have ſo vainly petitioned Apollo and the mules 
for. If his mind runs upon tranſlation, paraphraſe, 
or imitation, the ſcriptures have ſo many n ſub- 
jects, and poetical deſcriptions, | as may not only en- 
gage his tes elevate and ennoble his fancy. It 
is a diſgrace to our nation and religion that revelation 
ſhould be ſo much neglected, and pagan learning ſo 
_ eagerly cultivated and encouraged. The moſt de- 
bauched of the claſſics have been turned into our 
language, with ſome additional ſtrokes to their ori- 
ginal obſceny, and appeared in a more looſe dreſs 
in England than ever they durſt do in Rome. For 
what Auguſtus thought fit to baniſh a laſcivious Ovid, 
our poets have introduced him into. Great Britain; 
and the ladies have been ſo obliging, as to receive 
him into their cloſets, and make him their confidant 
and confeſſor. I am ſure a more uſeful companion 
may be framed from ſeripture; and not only better 
advice, but better poetry may be fetched from Da- 
vid and Solomon. For all the books of the Bible are 
either already moſt admirable and exalted: pieces of 
poetry, or the beſt materials in the world Pe it. IT 
1 the fertility of invention, the majeſty of thought, the 
| fights 0 of fancy, and the force of . — be the com- 
mon graces and ornaments of poetry, I would deſire 4 
no other favour of ingenious men, than to under 3 
ſtand the 1 rare pafec, and n then look 
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with leſs. veneration upon the heathen world, and 
conclude that-all learning was-not confined to'Rome 
es ETA REEFS 
I é am' confident that any one who has a true taſte 
of the heathen poets, will ſoon diſcover the variety of 
Horace's odes in the pſalms of David; the loftineſs 
and majeſty of Virgil in the writings of the prophets j 
and the ſweetneſs of Ovid and Catullus in the ſongs 
of Moſes and Deborah, and the Canticles of Solo- 
mon. The lamentation over Saul and Jonathan will 
_ more moving and poetical than the tears of 
Venus for Adonis; the fight of David and Goliah 


more terrible and heroic than the conteſt between 


Ajax and Ulyfles ; and the patience and ſufferings of 
Job a fitter plan for an Epic poem, than any of the 


proſperous adventures of Homer's heroes. 


Why then ſhould we not. introduce a poetry ſuit- 
able to our religion, and take as much pains in truth 
as profane wits have done in beautifying fiction? Re- 


ligion is now come into the place of fable, and we 


are to look upon the hiſtory of gods and heroes as ſo 
many pieces of knight-errantry, the invention of 
dark and groſſer ages. The world is enlightened by 
revelation, and wit ſhould make choice of more in- 

ſtructive themes, and not always dwell upon roman- 


tic tales of ignorance and ſuperſtition. What can 


we imagine more proper for the ornaments of learn- 
ing in the ſtory of Deucalion than in that of Noah? 
Why will not the actions of Sampſon afford as plen- 


tiful matter as the labours of Hercules? Why is not 
Jephtha's daughter as good a woman as Iphigenia? 


and the friendſhip of David and Jonathan more wor- 


thy celebration than that of 'Theſeus-and Pirithöus ? 
Does not the paſſage of Moſes and the children of 


7 _ 
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 Ifael into the Holy Land yield i 
poetical variety than the voyages 


of Ul 


neas? Are the obſolete and thread-bare: — of 
Thebes and Troy half ſo ſtored with great, heroical, 
and W actions as the wars of Joſhua, oa 


the Judges, of David, and divers others? 


eee eee 


ſcripture are very rapturous and entertaining, and the 
narratives and deſcants of divine writers upon them 
not only tranſcend the claſſies in truth and 5 
but in majeſty of thought, and all the 
parts, of true poetry. 


n 


Since, therefore, the S a how * Aebauaben 


by looſe ſonnets and obſcene tranſlations, and ſome 


fd tical perſons have taken ſuch a liberty in expoſing 
bes ridiculing-the ſcriptures, it is certainly à very 


Chriſtian undertaking to ſhew the beauty and excel - 


lency of theſe writings; and by fetching our mate 
rials from this inexhauſtible magazine of wit and 


eloquence, to try. the force and —_— of num- 


bers towards the converſion of the gay 
the ſilencing the ſcurrilous and profane. 

For the: accompliſhment of this end, it is 
ſite, in the next place, that we ſhould treat our ub 
jects with one and gravity, and avoid all: ludi- 
crous expreſſions and wanton jeſts in our compoſure: 


for poetry, methinks, is never ſo charming and at- 
tractive as in a religious dreſs; and never ſhews her- 


1 5 


$ - 


ſelf to the beſt advantage, but when ſhe is bre / 


in the praiſes of the great Maker of the world. 
I know the current practice of modern writers is 
againſt this doctrine; and that a celebrated French 


wit _ declared i in behalf of them all, that n L 


| vii PR E FACE. 
| genen ain ton wt Hig 
ſubject * 
But What ity is it that fo divine an art ſhould be 
- retained on the ſide of vice, and forced to plead the 
cauſe of infidelity! What a diſgrace to the moſt gen- 
teel and polite parts of literature, that lively thoughts 


and apt expreſſions muſt varniſh over the naſtineſs of 


an intrigue, and celebrate the charms of a ſtrumpet ! 
2 wt is not without grief and indignation,” ſays Mr. 
ee « that I behold this divine ſcience employ- 

— ber inexhauſtible riches either in the wicked 
« and be ggarly flattery of great-perſong, or the un- 
„% manly Foliziag of Hol liſh women, or the wretched 
« affection of ſcurrilous laughter, or at beſt on the 
« confuſed antiquated dreams of ſenſeleſs fables and 


15 metamorphoſes.” What! will witty men never 


e off their trifling and folly ; and muſt al- 
— bear the character of madmen and bafdons 
Is there nothing but fury and profaneneſs in numbers 
and rhimes! nothing but hymns to Bacchus and — 
comiums to Venus! Is drunkenneſs eſſential to 
inſpiration ! and are the brains ſo barren . 
that they muſt be watered and moiſtened before they 


fructify and increaſe? Alas! theſe are ſenſeleſs rants, 


and ridiculous \ deluſions. The heathens ſuppoſed 


their muſes to be chaſte and modeſt virgins; and 
there neyer was any odium caſt upon them, till they 


were proſtituted by the baſe pens of wanton and de- 


bauched wits, Decency and good manners were the 
original character of a poet; and filthineſs and ob- 
ſtcenity are che product of later ages, and the addi- 
How- of more barbarous nations. It is time now to 


4 Seign. MoxTa10n2's EEx, vol, i, chap, 26. 
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krour of the ruſt, -and charity to convert the pro- 


digal; it is time to ſhake off the ufurpatian, and 
break Jars. ee reſcription of vice: | 
be reſeued from 


ry is to 
er ſervile employment; to be 
ſtript of her taudry and laſeivious garb, and be 
cloathed again in a modeſt dreſs: ſhe is to abandon 


the ſtewys — che tavern, to be brought from the 
ſtage to the altar, and to be retained for a MN chr 


of ſaints and confeſſors. 
The great admirers and encouragers of poetry are 


: the fair-ſex, whoſe ſoft and tender natures are gene- 
| rally ſtruck with the ſweetneſs of numbers, and har- 


mony of verſe; and what affront is it to their mo- 
deſty ! what a reproach to good ſenſe and manners, 
to offer any thing obſcene and hegnations to the 


peruſal of a woman 


Mr. Fre is of opinion; that the wt ad i inge- 
nuity of a poem cannot compenſate for the obſcenity 


I of it; and Mr. Cowley, my lord Roſcommon, ane 
the late duke of Bucki ngham, will not ſo much as 
allow, that any thing which. 3 is obſcene can be witty 


or ingenious in poetry. The compoſition is vitiated 
by theſe filthy ingredients, and the appetite is pall'd 
by ſuch groſs and laſcivious morſels ; nature ſtarts at. 
theſe unhallowed ſounds, and the blood riſes and 


bids defiance, when the ear is „ ee and che 
heart attacked. 


No pardon vile obſcenity ould fond, 
' Tho' wit and art conſpire to move the 1 mind: 


Immodeft words admit of no defence; 
For want of decency is want of ſenſe. 


1 AVING finiſhed what I intended to extract from 
e fore mentioned * 1 beg Rave to inform the 


— 
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reader, that the following poems were written put 

for my own amuſement, nog the leaſt 105 
or deſign of ever making them public; and had it 
not — for the earneſt and — — ſolicitations of 
ſome of my friends, they had never in print. 
The principal deſign of them is to celebrate the love 
of God in Chriſt eus to a loſt and periſhing world. 
I am conſcious to myſelf how far ſhort I have fallen 
of that ſublimity of thought, and majeſty of expreſ- 
frem which are due to ſuch a theme; a theme that 
would exhauſt the ſkill of the moſt eloquent arch- 
angel to ſet it forth, and to whoſe ſtupendous height 
the moſt exalted ſeraphim's thought can never ſoar. 
If the fincere Chriſtian ſhall find either pleaſure or 
profit in peruſing the following lines; if any thing 


that may help to enliven their devotion, and carry 


1 fill higher in the conternplation of 
heavenly things; if any thing that may wurm their 
hearts with'a grateful ſenſe of the Redeemer's' love, 
I ſhall never be uneaſy at any cenſures that may be 


paſſed on them by perſons of a different ſtamp, but 
ſhall think my weak labours . abundantly repaid by 


having the approbation of the former, and account 

F e 
Happy if theſe my lines ſucceſsful prove, | 

+ To make one finner hook on Chriſt, and love. © 


II ſhall cloſe the preface with tranſcribing two 
poems from the fame reverend author; the one on 
Solitude, the other on Repentance. The firſt ek- 


actly expreſſes my own ſentiments on a ſolitary life (to 
me the moſt deſireable of all earthly enjoyments). 
In the ſecond, are beautifully painted the n 75 
C e diſtreſſes 


jr _ — 


} 


3.5 4 


5 diſtreſſes of a foul e 1 to a ſenſe of i its 
on miſery by nature, and re my to God for 
mercy and forgiveneſs. " Path: 92a. O 
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Bleſt retreat! tranſporting folitude ! 
The rev'rend manfion of the good, 
Where heav'nly thoughts my ſoul infpire ; 3 | 
Where all without me is bee 3 1 Qotg < 2h 

And all as calm within. ea — 
From whence all vice and inipudknce retite 
For vice and impudence can't live alone; pr 12 5 5 L 
They're born and nurs'd up in a throng, | 
And ſtill purſue the crowded town 
To palaces and cities ſtill reſort, 


” 
%- 


. 


ne e 


: II. ren 
O bleſt retreat! the pious refidence MET, 

Of virtue, peace, and innocence 8 
Where calm humility has fixt her reſt,” r 
Free from the ravage of inſulting pride; e 
Where plenty builds her halcyon neſt; ” 3 
Where gentle zephyr, on his breathing wings,” EY 
The balmy ſweets of ſpicy odours brings, 7 20 $499] 
And harmleſs pleaſures it in thei ſilver currents eee, 
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PREFACE, 
u. 


O bleſt retreat! tranſporting ſolitude! | 


The rev'rend manſion of the good; 
Thy filent paths lead to the realms of bliſs 3 
And thy ſweet garden is 
The emblem of our former paradiſe. 
Thy purling ſtreams, and cryſtal hoods... 


Thy humble vales, and lofty woods; 


'Thy flow'ry meads, and ſhady craves, 


Are proſpects which my raviſh'd fancy loves. 


 Bleſtſolitude | how eafy could I be, 


Had I the happineſs to ſpend | 
The remnant of my days with 5 
Could I enjoy no other friend 

But my own ſoul's * company! 15 


WR I. 25 
ITis here th! immortal poets have their ſeat, 
And on the muſe's inſpiration wait, 
The muſe for charity renown'd, 
| Scar'd by the noiſes of à wanton town, 
Has choſen here her innogent retreat: 
Here ſhe exerts her heav'nly fire, 
And ſets her numbers to her lyre. 
Here warbling | birds and merry ſwains 
Join in the concert, and repeat her Wet 
And thejr melodious accents fil! 
Each filent grove,, and lining hill, 
Until applauding echo all around, 


3 to the muſes cars returns ns the peating found, 


\ 
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And e cool the ragings ny RR foul. Neth] 
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PREFACE, 
V. : by 
'Fig thou, bleſt wütude, excitſt my lays, 75 4 

And recommend'ſt my Maker's praiſe; EMS. 

For when I fix my gon wr ceo 20 7 Be Of 

On nature's ſweet variety, 641 25 1193-441 

Where ev'ry herb, and er bunt 3-21 T; 

Produce a lively argument We! od Pre: * 

Of their all- wiſe Creator's pow'r, 

How does the beauteous ſcene my ſoul inſpire, 
And wing my fancy with uncommon. fire! 5 
And then, O heay'ns! how e eee 


R 8 4 


42 
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Ld - 


E 
Gracious God ! propitious king! . - 
Whoſe kindneſs knows werent i e 
O unexhauſted ſpring! . en bak 
From whence the ſtreams of merey ol, | 
Let the refreſhing current now deſcend, - { at, 


My fins, 0 God, I rauſtconfels,-. * BY 
Are, like thy mercies, numberleſs. | 
Still, ſtill before my TAs” rech g 


The hideous proſpect ſtands; as e 0 0 


Tetror upon my conſcience lies, 


1 
=. 


aiv PREFACE, 


III. 
"Tis thee, 1s thee, my conſtant friend; 4 FE 
- *Tis thee, my parent, and my God, 
The kind protector in my cares, 
The tender guardian of my infant years ; | 
Tis thee, tis thee, my lins offend, - ade Tha 
And inad the ee thy renin nd: 


At thy tremendous bar 1 land, 
Imploring mercy from thy hand. Fin 
Array d in truth, ſhouldſt thou in He ſit, 87 
And me n to fall, 
Thy juſtice, Lord, I muſt acquit, 
And curſe niyſelf, the criminal. 


| V. 

Thou know'ſt how firſt I did begin; 

How my conception was in fin; 

And how the ſeeds of wickedneſs 

Were, mingled in the working maſs : 

Thou know'ſt when from my mother's womb 
I The ſtruggling burthen came, | 
I drew pollution with my early breath, 
And ſuck'd in guilt from her who brought me forth. 


SIE. CE 
But thou, O Lord, (whoſe piercing eye 
Can thro? the lurking-holes of conſcience pry) : 
T ou, holy God, doſt me require Ps 
To quench the flames of luſtful fire, 


LU 


: Su 


ns 
2 
911 And 
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| PREFACE. 
And quell the rebel- thought within, 
Juſt as *ris dawning into © 
And ſtop the riſings of each fond A 
But ah! th* attempt muſt unſucceſsful] prove, 
Without aſſiſtance from thy gen rous love. 1 


VII. 


Purge me wich hyſſop, and I ſhall be clean; 
Waſh me, O God, from ev'ry loathſome ſtain, 
And then my ſoul with new-fall'n ſnow ſhall * 

In harmleſs white ſimplicitj; 

Diſpel|the low'ring cloud of woe, 

Which hangs ſo heavy on my brow. 

Let the dark diſmal ſcene retire, 

And joyful news ſalute my ear: 

The joyful news I mean, _ 

That thou haſt pardon'd all my fin. - 
Then ſhall new life ſeize ey'ry part; 
My tongue ſhall propagate thy. praiſes round; 
My broken bones ſhall into order ſtart, Y 8 
And dance tranſported at the pleaſing ſound. 


SR VIII. 

My ſins are ſo prodigious great, 

They can't the fiery trial bear; 
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And leads them to the codling flood. 2 
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So to the fields of pure delight 


My ſhepherd doth my ſoul vice, J N 
Where he a table doth prepare, 2 Tn 
To faſt me vin in plnnl d. cal Anil 
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| He doth conduct me to the ſpring, T 
Where angels ſit and. ve e 3 | 
Where ever-living fountains I... LD ot hats et 
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| The ſhepherd ferks de wand'ing ſheep, | 


80 when my ſoul (in detp diftrels ” \ 
Was wand'ring in the wilderneſs, 


Jeſus, my as found me there, 
And to his fold my Aa 
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And chains them down in feven-fold night. 
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are my ſoul invade, 
My ſhepherd puts them all to flight, 
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I'S burning wheels che hining fan 


In peerleſs majeſty rulla on; 
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But far more 3 the rays 
Shed from my dear Redeemer's. Space 


If theſe bright beams upon me ſhine, 
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The flaming abs e N | 
Darts down on earth his ſcorching rays; 
| Yon wood will yield a ſweet retreat, | | 
A covert from the ſultry het. 


Here the ſhrill birds their voices raiſe, 
To celebrate their Maker's.praiſe ; _ 
From every bough their artleſs tongues | Pon 
Proclaim his love in warbled Hogs. 2 T 3 


Here verdant trees as branches read, 

And form a cool refreſhing ſhade; I 
With eglantines and woodbines a, | 
Which ſhed their fragrant ſweets _C 1 R 


VI. 
O ſacred, PER retreat! 
Sweet contemplation's lonely ſeat; a1 l 
Wrapp'd in thy venerable gloom 
Pl fir and muſe on things to come. = 
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See, in the ſhadow of this wood, bl) hom 21 1 
An emblem of my dying God sf v mon Doc? 


It ſhelters from the ſcorching 5. a wed bs AT 
Of nn Sol's meridian an BAR ei loco bl 
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Thus do thy wounds, thou ſlaughter'd lamb, „ 
Shelter my ſoul from ſin and ſhame ,, * 

Thy groans, thy tears, thy KLE blood, 
Cover me from che ee 5 
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HUS on thy works ru 8 
The leaſt will ſome great hellen learn, | 
And teach me how to celebrate > mad ul 
Thy pra, ll 1 to duſt return, | r n 
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And when the vale of death I tread, 5 
O Jeſu, Saviour, near me stand; We 
And bear thou up my fainting. Bead, _— 2 = W . 
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Where happy ſpirits thy throne ſurround, 
And, falling proſtrate, thee. adore z ON. = And  RetT 
Where ever-blooming joys Abound, ap an 8 
; ies DU (ST 
Nor ſin, nor death, can enter —; . 
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| "HEE, mighty God, whoſe yoice produced 
| Yan ſkies, ami this terraqueoys ball; 8 
Bede funs to ſhine, and ſeas to roll, 
I ling thy pow'r, high over all. Ta 
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Thy ſacred influ'nce nth apart Pa 


Fight fi, and peace, and Joy, and Tove, e 
To evry trye hejiever's , 4 


Hey main ns hx | 


e en ö 2 965 


Alg ling thy grape — | 5 
e 98 a | v 


4 POEMS | | = 


TY When years ſhall Fall, 8 . we Ste _ 
| And nature's works exiſt a0 mw. 
Thee, ever-bleſſed Trinit rr Ws 1 att. 

| Angels eee ene iT 
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diſtuieted within me? O pat 8 ; for ] will bY 
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yet give bim thanks, who | is 
{wy Got. N 


HY art tn e Gan, de of 8 
Do theſe ſad thoughts lodge 3 I 
Why doth fad ſorrow drown thine eyes in ws,” 

While all the gloomy aight I feeplels:be, - 
And vent my grief in eee Nerger 
Why do theſe doubts and fears perplex my mind. 
And drive me on to gloomy black dep:: 
Why ſink my ſpirits down, oppreſt with woe, ot 
|| While lowing grief paints on my r 
- In ſilent pomp, the-forrows of my foul? +- Winds | 
: Can aught comain'd in this terraqueous: glabs » . 
Sive ſolid bliſs, or ſettled peace of mind? BA 
Its ſplendid honours, or Its fhiding wealth ; 
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The mingl d fragrance of the blooming carth, 
Or gentle murmurs of deſcending” floods; 
The gloom of night, or chearful beams of ws | 
The melting ſound of muſick's ſweeteſt notes, {7 
That once (as poets feign) tam d ſavage bears, lbs 
Made wolves and tigers gentle as a lamb, SP 
And, by its pow'rful and alluring ſtrains, ADS. 
Inſpir'd warm life in things inanimate ; 
Can aught of theſe,” or all of them conjoin'd, 
Sooth the ſad anguiſh of a wounded heart, 


Alleviate a mind deep-ſuflk in woe, 7 Wha Learn 
= Or fill the akeing void where God is not ? = 4 
= Alas! they offer all their help in van 
N. In vain they ſtrive to allay, but cannot Sve enn 
8 One moment's pauſe of grief to my {ad ſoul. | 

6 Where ſhall I go! O whither ſhall I turn! | 

I Where find a place. to eaſe my lab'ring:miind; EN £7 

F (A*mind that fain'would wander: from its woe 
xj And fly the cruel pain of abſent/good'?' N bh N 
= Is there no pow'r can eaſe or comfort give? | My vi 

, Nc pitying hand a med cine will apply. | 

ju To lull my weary ſpirit to repoſe, 1, * vil 
Ih And chear me in this dark, dark night ad - 5 

| | KY There is---a ray of hope begins to dawn; : "x63 tes i v 
| 8 My heaving-_breaſt preſages ſomething ni gj 


Something divine forbids my ſad complaint; 

A found far more than mortal ſtrikes my eaar,ſe 
And ſweetly vibrates on my liſt ning ſoul, 
O what celeſtial voice is it Thear! 

Silent, it on a ſtream of pity flats 
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Down to my penſive breaſt, and doth conveyx 
FFC 1 

« O put thy truſt in God ; tho high he ſit ses 
Upon an empyrean throne of light; FA. 
Far from this duſky-world, this dark/abodez —_\ 
«- Sad realm of woe ] where ſorrow keeps her court. 

« And ſin reigns miſtreſs of the dark domain; 
Vet from that throne propitious he . 
* And lets a ray of heav'nly pity fall, "©. 
Jo chear the ſoul that doth in darkneſs _— 4.0 
Then fly deſpair ; for ever from me fl; 
Thou haggard fiend, no more torment my breaſt. 6915 
Tho? doubts and fears aſſail my trembling heart. 


And high the waves of ſorrow round me roll; _ _ 
Tho! ev'ry comfort from my ſoul is fled, X 
And leaves me hopeleſs and forlorn awhile, . 7 
I yet ſhall riſe ſuperior to them all. 
And thank my. God in ceaſeleſs ſongs of praiſe. A 
Lo! thro? a cloud from yonder tranſverſe. beam, _ -; 
High fix d on:Calv'ry's ſteep, I now 'behold | 
A bright, a glorious ſun begin to dawn, 2 
Which beams ſweet merey on my trembling heart * A 
Look! look, my foul! O look! tis he ! tis Jeſus !: 


Who from the height of heav'nly bliſs ſtoop'd i 11 
To view thee in thy ſad, thy deep diſtreſs, 2211 

And ran with timely aid to thy relief. og Hg 
O look! and by the eye of faith ſurvey. „ 
What in that dreadful hour he did endure, | 
When Oer the world tremendous midnight reign d, 
And ſpread its black ning horrors. round the ſky | 7 
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3 He (kneeling in Gerbſemane's long thade) ; + 
i" Sweated great drops of blood with very pain. 
ol was to him dreadful night indeed! | 
And big with deadly terror and amaze. 
Almighty tu lung heavy on his foul; - 
, __ , Its deadly poiſby drank his ſpirits up, 
2 And pierc'd his heart with pangs unfelt ee 
Till in deep · turrur d agony he ery d; | 
Lord let this bitter cop pes, Aw any foul. 
e eee Hg fr: 
pis'd, diſtreſt, afflicted: and forlorn ; 
eee of all thy en 
He groans and ſighs, while in one common fiream = 
The tears, and ßweat, and blood, flow mingled down. 
Know then, my ſoul, ir is thy ſov'reign good CE 
To fit beneath the droppings of his bio! 
Here, only here, true peace of mind doth flow, - 
A conquer'd, and yet cong'ring, Chriſt e 
Conquer d by fin, he dy id, but roſe again s 
And conquer d fin and death by being ſlain. N 
Fork from bis nouns dcn dean wt | 
And flaw redundant thro' my thirſty foul; ß 
' . I felrghe healing flood, and joyful cry'd; [-- 
Live, live,- ty ſoul, thy God for thee bah dyn | 
Here ends my ſtrife, AERO PIG OP, © 
The Lamb of God hath taten away my ſins. 
- Here ends my pain, and here my caſe: begins; 
Thy blood, O Chriſt, eee po 
IT ̃ ben, O my ful, e ee ee 5 
* nor deſpiſe his love. 
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| Thy praiſe in ſolemn layy. de Tow ier unit? 
Ye angel miniſters attend. 
And now your kind anner lepd, W | 
To bear my ſoul e ra en 
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My ſpirit can no longer fly g 
In this frail, tott xing houſe of ela ECL | , 
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To leaye her dark abode below, 5 1 
And to yon fields of light to gos 


My Saviour's face to ſee. 
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> Come, Ach, | | 
- Into my DR Leber He” | my n 
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That ſoul and body will divide, . 23 * Fn 


And place me u fe e, ee V via, 
Where endleſs pleaſures flow. | = h 
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u, my friends; 66 Wh er weep, 
I only lay me down to fleep | hs 1 5 
Cleave but to him with all your Ra, 
We'll meet again, no more to * 
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Adieu, vain world, with thy kat goods 2 = th 
I. die to thee, to live with God. OM 208 
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Heav'n riſes to my view e Tt; Da Huf 
Tranſporting ſounds of joy I hear, e a 0 
And ſofteſt muſick charms we ear, 1 

Adieu, vain world, adieu. 1 
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E aged ſires, whoſe hoary fer = APE GAS 

As bloſſoms white, when ſpring falutes Os year ; 
Or as the cloud-aſpiging Alps, whoſe brow. 45 
Perpetual winter wears, Wrapp d in a veil of hw, rs 
Yer frangers are i. Jef cool. cls "A bak 


Nor &er have felt that precious: blood apply * _— 


Thro' which alone your fins mult be ſoy ner eter bat 
Ere ye can gain an entrance, into heav'n., , 1 
But a few moments hath your glaſs to Wl a 


Tour ſtrength is waſted, and labour done. 


$XORNED'PORMY.. 
Cloſe by thy ſide, bekiold, pale deatly doih und. 
His eyes are fixt upon thy waſting ſand, . -- £3 0 459 OY 
Watching when the ra gran ic rn ne, 9.9% * | 
Then from his dar de dere and e, e 
Lifts his relentleſs arm wich dertrous art, 255 1150 5 
And thruſts the mortal WN thy Heart, pr 
Each gliding ſhadow beck6ia chee away; . 9% 9 BY 


And ev'ry open grave thou paſſeſt by, © 5 


In ſilent language cries, Prepare to die; tec, TE 
6c This is he pac hrs chow ml ig i, r 
While on the margin of the eee ns 
O call; for Jeſus {till is near at hand, t N N 
Tho' in your laſt, your lateſt hours, "A FL 
Your ſouls from kg rr: A 
And land „ 
N W erden can enter more. 
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| That leads to death, und winder fir from God, | 
Imeerſt in fenſe, by fin's baſe pleafutes led, | oP | 
To ſpend your ſtrength for char which i oe bed; 5 5 
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Your hearts toe ry evil cleave, your fes 

Are fixt an earth, neglectful of the ſkies ; - ir 

Nor &er, by faith, E me 
To view Chriſt bleeding en Moum: Calvary. of? 

| Your feet are ſwift-to-run in pleaſure's road; | 

But unfrequented leave the houſe. of Gd. 

Yoyr voices oft to wanton themes ye raiſe; | 

But leave unſung your great Redeemer's praiſe. 
Your tongues, preſumptuous wretches ! dare blapheme 

That awful God fam whom your being cane. 5; 

Your ways are crooked, and their ena will de 

Eternal loſs, and perfect miſery. 

O fly from fin, deach may ofertake you ſoon, - 

The mornitig ſun oft ſets in clouds at noon. 

Awake! awake | riſe up ftom nature's night; ; 

From fr great tail lg we, 

_ . Would you true pleaſare know? in him you'll find 
Unfading joys, and ſolid peace of mind. | 


47 bid adieu to each ereated good, = <0 
xd clajm-your int heft in that faving blood.” © 
Which from the wounded fide of Jeſus flowd, | 
When on the crdfs his fainting bead he bow'd. = 
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More precious than rubies, dr diamonds, Res: 
It chaſes my daikneſs, my gticf doth expel, _ 
Hath purchard eben from fin anf from hell. 
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The mighty redemption thy own 7 10 A 


Thy wounds, and thy blood, thy pity declare, 

And ſtrongly expreſs the great love thou doſt bear 
To wandering ſinhers, who ſtray from the rund 
That leads where true pledſu7es deen Dh ="/ 
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With ſorrow, and;anguifh, ahd — 12 l 1 


There from thy piere d heart a river did flow, 
Which makes the believer far whiter than ſnow : 


Of this living 
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water whoever ſhall taſte, 


I heal manſon wid fell feat: 
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Thou, on the croſs bleeding, didft bow thy meek head, 
With a loyd-voice crying, -** It is finiſhed.” 

Then groan dſt out thy foul, reſign'dfſt thy laſt breath. 
My life, deareſt Saviour, I gain by thy death _ 
Thy dayth hajk procured way pin with Da," ; 
And ſwallo d my fins in the ſea of thy blood. 
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When juſtice had ſentenc'd the ſinner to 2 41 
Thy blood interceded, and & Mercy l did "0-655 


Thy blood did prevail, and mercy look'd down 
Upon my foul, ſmiling, O Jeſus! I own - 
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Ere long I full rife to the manſion of light, 
Where Jefus's glory, ineffably bright, 
Shines on his dear ſpouſe, the bride of the Lamb, 

The city of God, the new Jeruſalem; 
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Manifeſted in the Birth, \Life;"Suferings, Death, 
RNeſurrection and Aſtenſion of oor: Bleſſed Lord 
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Or write in lapgyage ichen chemes requires 
My mind a waſte, uncultivated feld; wich 2:49 301182 
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How then ſhall I the Joky eee ee 1 455d Eh 
Or in fit ſtrains eternal, goodneks praiſe eee 
Or how explore the vuſt deſigns of love, . 35 


Which brought a God from the bright worlds above? 


Ariſe, ſoul, ariſe, and rake thy 1 & WII ev 
Up to yon. regions. of vaſully'd light: 782 05 *; Fail 


In whoſe celeſtial groyes the fpcred ane, 12; Abele 
Praiſing the myſtick Three:in concert Join, a — * 


To aid thy ſong, invoke, the pow'rs divine, .._ - .. 279 3 
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Wis gal gn Doi? Jl wi zeal inspire, 
When he, to praiſe cher, ſtruck the golden. hre; 


Tinſpire my muſe, thy ſacred unction bring, wy 
While I his life, his death, his love to ſinners * 8 
When lying in his Father's boſom, he. . 
From hear'n ſurvey d his creatures mier), „ 
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With pity mov'd, he left his throne above, . 
Empty d himſelf of all chings . but of love, SOD 
To ſave them from deſtruction, ſwift: kd 5 
And on him togk the form af ſimful man. 95 
He, e eee ; 
Within a virgin's womb did not chiſda + { +) oy 
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What angel-thought can reach th' amazing height, 


Or ſound the depths of love {6 inifin 1.00 agen 0 
When Jeſus bow'd the heavens, And kame down, 

Suipt of his glory, and bis Gelingt s. 
To ſave mankind rm ſin and nature's hight,” 6.59), 


1 * 


Whoe'er ſhall humble fut for me. | FER: 1 23 2 
To God return, and All their ns fr 65 e Ae wee 
In him believe;*purſie" "His fieps bew, Vo 
Who liv'd to love, àtid dy'd his love d0 Me! yin) 5 
High in the heay'ns a'thront'of Jaſper ſtood,” © 


Sparkling before it roll'd a cryſtal fd; 


Around a bow of various colours hone, , A Sails | 


# 


The great Ja nov Ai fat ſublime theres. BY Ha 
Valt curtains of viſfferable f rnd 


Flow'd down, and vera him fro created fight, 12 

A num' rous mulfitude, ' above . ee ee 
Of beſt arithmegciatts Rl to cout. i 
Of ſpirits immortal, at « diſfabee fivoll, © an 3 
Who ceaſe not day and night to cry, Lond Godt 


Almighty, glory, and pow'r, and mgeſty, © aniyi na W 


And might, — be aſerll'd to hee; "avi Bic 
Marti 
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| Worſhip and praiſe, bleſſing and thanks be gien 
Toe IO eee 
He bade, and ſtrait into his preſence eme Rn 

A mighty angel, Gabriel his namez 

As near he did approach the hallow'd place, 

He ſpread his purple wings, and veiPd his face; 

Three times with awful reverence he bow'd; - 

Three times the choirs of heay*n did ſhout aloud; _ 

Then proſtrate fell, ARE eee 

And glory gave to him who ſat thereon. 

Amid theſe ſolemn ſongs, a ſpirit, who ſtood 

Always attendant on the throne of God, 

His cloathing brighter than the noon-day ſan, 

Around his head a crown of em'ralds ſhone, 

Lifted his voice, and cry'd aloud, © Prepare ' 

New themes of praiſe, new cauſe of joy to hear! 

© O all ye pow'rs of heaven, attentive keep! - - 

ur God, the mighty God, is now about to ſpeak.” 

Forchwich the cin of dare ddt peas fulpend, - 

And all their ſongy in ſudden ſilenee end: 


8 The winds were huſti d, Ate Kaas, 


Nor mov'd the trembling leaves upon the trees: 
The birds of paradiſe laid down their notes, 
And dropt the warbling muſick of their throats : 
The rivers ſoftly through their chanels crept, 
And all in heav'n a folemn filence kept. 
Then from the throne (in robes of mercy clad) 
IJ novan ſpake, and thus th Almighty ſaid: | 
2 e ee powers of heav'n, e 
F 22 
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6 The day is come; and, lo, I will ariſe, + b 
And pour deſtruction on my enemies; 5 

6 The dark deſigns of hell's, dark pow'rs o 'erthrow, - 
And on their impious heads I'll heap redoubled woe. 


Long have theſe ſons of night uſurpt the ſway 


« Ofer thoughtleſs men, and led them cuir aſtray. 
* Tempted by theſe foul ſpirits to rebel, | 
« My people have from their allegiance fell, 

Vet mercy ſhall ariſe, and for mankind 


A great, a wonderful deliv'rance find: 


« This day my Son doth human nature take, 

« To bear the ſtroke of juſtice for their ſake; 

« He ſhall deſcend, ſweet mercy to proclaim; 

« Man ſhall find mercy thro his ſaving name: 

<« But the black crimes for ſev*nfold vengeance call, 


On thoſe who were the authors of their fall. 


«© Go, Gabriel, down to yonder orb of earth, 

« And to mankind proclaim Meſſiab's birth“ 
Theſe words loud echo'd thro? the fields of light, 
Th' ethereal people ſhout, and all unite 


 T*applaud the deed, and in this ſolemn fong 


Salute the. ſhining herald as he paſt along: 

« Go, mighty prince, heav'n's humble miniſter.” 

« Our God's good-will to favour'd man declare.“ 
Darkneſs had the horizon overſpread, | 


The twinkling ſtars a pleaſing luſtre ſhed = 


Retir'd from labour, weary mortals ſlept, 

And half the world a ſolemn ſilence kæpt. Yd 
Twas now the herald of the king of king, 1 
By heav'n commilſion'd, with expanded wings, | 


* "Rc 


\ 


| sen Do he 25 
Down from th* ethereal court urged his Wn, 5 
And on the plains of Bethem did aligiit- 5 
The ſhepherds watching of their fleecy: care,” N pid. ny 
And waiting for the dawn of day Yappear, r. 
Beheld a radiant light around them ſhine, © 7  * 
And, Io! before them ſtood a form divine. 8. 
His flowing veſture than the ſnow more white;: 
Around his temples ſhone e r 
Than Cynthia's ſilver rays, or Titan's beams 
When darting thro? the ſkies in golden ſtreams. 
The ſhepherds trembbd, and were ſore diſmay; 7785 
But he, to calm their troubPd minds, thus ſaid: 
c From the bright world, where reigns anſully'd gh, 
« Free from diſſolving day, and gloom of gur 2 
Where ſpirits immortal hallelujahs ſing, 42 
And groves are bleſt with a perpetual unge N 
« No black'ning gales e er taint its blooming _—_ z 
« Fach pleaſant fruit its ſoil ſpontaneous 33 . 
« No intervening clouds obſcure the ſkies,” — 
Nor fogs, nor vapours, o'er its coaſts ie; TT 98 ＋ 
Pon from the hills the zephyrs gentle breeze 7 
« Plays Oer the brooks, or murmurs thro? the trees; 
e Far from this duſky world, from Heav'n's a 8 
« With tidings of great joy to you I come. —— 
« Ceaſe, ceaſe your fears; for on this happy morn, 2 
4 (To bleſs mankind) a Saviour Chriſt is born; 
Then quit your flocks,” to Bethlehem repair,” . 
* You'll find the infant in a manger there. 85 
The angel ended, and a heavenly choir 1 
Bettendng from the ſky, ſtruck the ſoft ve. ; 
„ | 


With 


rer o 


1 — God, Moſt high, 


And let loud hallelajahs echo thro' the ſky ! 


< Bleſt peace, with all her ſhining train, deſcends 


< To dwell amongſt mankind, 
< Wide ay the empyrean ge. 


WE The vanes VR Oe. 
« And beer her to the earth, 


cc Tattend her mighty, mighty man's birch. | 


Gently glide the ſtreams along, 

Liſt ning to the angel's ſong; on 

Low, de fl ant co br, 75 

Lot the . 

Tree ee 

bene neee e 
All the foreſt beaſts around 


And ip devon; 225 
Glory be to God,” they cry. 
Sleeping mortals, wake! O wake! 


WWW nnn. SORE IN 


— 
* 


s A0 R BDA 50 a 


Shake dull dere from your . r 
Join the muſick of the ſlies : 28 Art: r oe ſh og 
Lift your voices, joyful „„ 5 ow 20 G 4 

' Glory be ta God on hig. 


O joyful nes eee b e . 
Ne'cr ſbong an inline filimaanin: - my 
Auſpicious day, all.bal!- and thou my mule 
Purſue the theme, the-facred leaves peruſe, _ 

Aſk what his entertainment was below, 

Alas! they cry, our Nenn bicds vnd e, 

He made yon ſkies, and this terraqueous bal, 

And troops of angels always wait his call; * 

But yet no place is found wherein to la po] 
The heav'nly gueſt, bur wher beat rd on ay, 
On beds of down, and in ſoſt linen dad. L 


- Man fleeps at eaſe; but he who man hath made, 
Is wrapt in ſwaddling-cloaths, and in a manger hid. 
Soon as he's born his tender life's purſudʒñ 
Ambitious Herod thirſteth for kis blood: | 7 
Bur, warr'd of God, he bp the tyrane's han | | 
And fled for ſhelter in a foreign land. | © 

Yet (as in ancient hiſtory ſome ſay) 7 | 
To the proud monfter's rage and crueky, * 
His own ſon bleeding in the tragedy. - 

Hail ſuffering innocents ! whoſe infane breach. 

80 early blaſted by a cruel death; 3 1 44 

Far our der Saio's le yur kd . 


- - 
— — 


«% > $* 


- n - 
- 1 2 
- N n 2 6 


dil, which put him ito ſuch a fit of fainting, that his domeſticks, Fer 
t 
8 


| ; F N 1 ww Swe: oi” A4 AY „ 8 | 3 3 
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On fainted ſeats, where endleſs pleaſure rolls, 
Far from the rage of man, hath plac'd your happy ſouls. 
But God, who ſits unſeen amidſt the blaze 
Of uncreated light, and thence furveys/ s, 
Heaven, earth, and hell, and wat'ry deeps below, 
And all the ſecret thoughts of man doth know, 
Stoop'd from his throne, and ſaw the korrid deed, . - 
And ſpeedy juſtice on the wretch-decread. 
* Death, arm'd with terror and tormenting pain 
(A troop of dire diſeaſes in his train) '/ 
anne j March'd 
KY . WR . | | 
« The king gr one ay worſe td nor, and bs Sia lgkod The 
a judicial puniſhment of his wickedneſs. He was parched up with a 
« faint inward fever, that almoſt burnt, his heart out, and yet ſ 


i ſenſible to ; the touch. He was tormented with an inſatiable Og - 
appetite; ulcers and cholick in his guts; phlegmatic tumors in his 


feet and groin; his privy parts putrifying, and crawling with worms; 
© a noif6me and N ahm, cramps, and contrattion of 
< the nerves: all men, in ſhort, of religion, philoſophy, or obſervation, 
were a upon ĩt, that the hand ef God was evidently upon Herod in 


« this vifltation. But ſtill in the hopeleſs extremity of this his intole- 


© rable, as well as incurable miſery, he himſelf was the only man that 


did not deſpair, but continued every-where laying out for phyſicians 

< and remedies. He went over himſelf to the hot baths of Calliroe, that 

0 e into the lake * ; 1 75 his coming there, 
p e ſho 


4 his cians ordered him to be ſet up to the ſhoulders in a veſſel of 


* 


ing him over for dead; brake out into lamentations and outcries 1 
« brought him to hirhfel again. By this time he found all his flatterin 

c bones of life to be vain and idle. He returned to Jericho, where the 
evil humour ſo far preyailed upon him, that he took up a final reſo- 
© lution for a farewel; one of the horrideſt perhaps that ever entered into 
the heart of any man to imagine. He ſent out a ſummons to all the 


eminent Jews of the country to repair immediately to him at 22 : 
4 and not to fall ol yin of l ee | 


< ſhut up in the Circus, or Tilt- yard, one with another, whether guilty 
or innocent. ee chen Ent fer ki Uher Salome, and Alexis her huf- 


ge band, and ſpake to them to this effect: << My time is drawing on. I 


am oppreſſed with pains ; and fleſh and blood muſt yield to * | 


* 


% 
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March'd to the palace, and arreſts the kin; 
And threw him on a bed of languiſhingngg. 


- 


A burning fever rag d thro all his veins, Mite: #454 44 HER 
A parching thirſt, and cholick-racking pain 


« js no more than the common lot of mankind. It would be trouble- 
« ſome, I muſt confeſs, to think of wanting any of the funeral ha- 
« nours that belong to crowned heads. I know very well what fort of 
«« treatment I am to expe from the Jews. They hated me in my life- 
«« time, and they will be glad to ſee me dead. But it lies in the of , 
% you two to give me ſome eaſe yet, even at my laſt gaſp ; and it is no 
« more than what you owe to me too. Do but follow my counſel, and 
J dare yet promiſe myſelf the moſt honourable funeral ſolemnity that 
« ever any prince had under the ſun ; the moſt to the joy of my ſoul; 
«« and for a conſolation, an univerſal mourning, without one ſingle tear 
« of hypocriſy or affectation. Wherefore, ſo ſoon as the breath is out 
« of my body, let the Circus, be ſurrounded with ſoldiers, and the 
« word of command given to deſtroy. every man within the incloſure ; 
« but not a ſyllable of my death till the work be done. In the due exe- 
« cution of this order you will lay a double obligation upon me; one 
in the performance of my will, the other in the celebration of my 
« death with the honour of a publick mourning.” <« He accoppaning 
« theſe wards with tears and lamentations ; adjuring his relations by 
that was ſacred in human faith, e #06 friendſhip, to be 
true to him in the punctual diſcharge of all he had committed to their 
« truſt ; which they promiſed to make good to him in every particular. 
Soon after he called for an apple, and a knife to pare it; which as 
« ſoon as he was poſſeſſed of, he attempted to ſtab himſelf; but was pre- 
« vented by his nephew. | Juſt as he was in the laſt agonies'of death, he 
« burſt out into violent outrages and exclamations againſt himſelf ; he 
« commanded one of his guards in that very moment to murder his ſon 
4 Antipater; which was executed juſt as he expired, Some, perhaps, 
6 5 pretend to Lyons __ 2 Ve ; barities to his neareſt 
relations in time paſt, by ſaying there were dangerous conſpiracies 
and jealouſies, which laid him noo a kind of — to be cruel 
in his own defence; but in this his laſt illneſs, he laid himſelf o 
« for the verieſt brute that ever wore a human ſhape. When he could 
live no longer himſelf, he bequeathed deſtruction to thoſe. he left be- 
« hind him; and took care to m_ the whole nation mourners for him, 
0 18388 for deſtroying one at leaſt out of every family: and 
all this too without any injury, provocation, or exception, or ſo much 
© as any reaſon given for the doing it; whereas among people that have 
© the leaft ſpark of humanity or religion, death puts an end to all con- 
« troverſies, and reconciles even the greateſt enemies,” | 


— Frey 
& * * 


4 
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— to'reſt a deadlly foe; | 
His nerves contracted, ſcarcely can ſuffice 


To yield the ſenſe and motion bare ſupplies; 

Eis breath no longer freely can perſpire, 1 

An afthma clogs the ſteam, and damps che- fire; 

Phlegmatic tumours o'er his feet and thighs, 

In all their death-preſaging fymptoms riſe; | 

Beneath th abdomen loathſome vermin breed; © 5 

Black melancholy on his heart doth pre; | 

Theſe all their formidable engines play, 

Befiege his life, and tear his hopes away. 

No more ſoft fleep his downy pinious ſpread, 

To ſhed fweet ſlumber er the monarch's bed; | 

Sleep left his eyes, and peace forſook his breaſt, | 

And woes on woes the wretched king oppreft. 

With ghaſtly fears and gloomy horrors hung, 

The tedious nights roll heavily along; | 

Nor can the riſing morn his woes allay, 

To each ſad night fucceeds-a joyleſs day. 1 75 

Finding he ſoon muft quit an impious life, ao 

Deep-ſtain'd with blood, torn with domeſtick firife, | | 

To fill his meaſure of miquity, 

Devis d a horrid act of eruelty: 

He ſent a haſty ſummons thro? the land, | 

To all the Jewiſh chiefs, with ftrift command 2s 

That to the palace they repair with ſpeed; z; 

80 wills the king: and thus he hath decreed,  _. 
| | : i 


N 


8 RE D. 5 6 E 18. 
'-Whoe'er neglects ile ſumm ond to e. e 


His life ſhall for his diſdbedience Puy. 85 Win 
1 VI © enen 5 
Tbe morning role,” erik oor; 5 


Nor aught' 85 : 
A grand and weib alin nice fl SY 5 
The hypodrome, waiting their ter 1 IRES 1 
The king, ft 68 h bloody purple ent. 
Strait for Alexis 'and Saldnte ſent; 8 168 7 6 „Ben * 
To whom (grief in bis looks ai aid race in his bea) 
The helliſh dark defign Be did impart. 

O friends (he cry d) beköld à prince & an . | i 
And if ſoft pity ever touch d your breaft;;” A 5 >» . 3805 * 


To bk +3 
If &er yout tears ar humin arts =] ct. 125 85 I 
onate a monarch's woe: Gr 344 35 mT : "ys + 52 8 wet 


O then comp! ry 
Tortur'd and rack N with dire diſcales, | x Mt kr: 
Unpity'd live, KM linlathierited T 


5 oh! too ſoon, m foul mut take its nic 8 OO 
wi 88 We Are „ Fg One of endleſs night; 8 2 wo bs 1 
py * tormenting thought?” 4 Ar 2 0 une g 
All Iſrael will rejoice When f AI dee. 


No tears for me ſhall flow, nb moun u N 8 8 
Accompany my lat ſad 8bſecuies. e eee oibaes 

Ol *rwould be ſome f ſtnall ſolace to in un TENG — 1 

Soften death's horors, if I bold but know * „ | 

That to the grave I ſhould lamented go 3 15 
And you, my Friends, cah yield the a telly, | 1 
And thus abate a dying brother's grief. „ 15 : 


The nobles and the chiefs of all the land 2 5 
e in the Circus met; by my comm we nr Nb n 
G F 


. „ * - 


* 
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4 SACRED, POBMS 


1 


Die they all muſt, when I reſign my breath; 
80 ſhall a mournful pomp attend my death. 


Soon as the fates decree, and I am gone 


WE To death's dark empire, ere it be made known, rf, 
BE Command my ſoldiers to act welt their part. 
And plungg their daggers deep i in ev'ry. heart; 
5 Stretch their pale carcaſſes upon the ground, Weg 
And force their ſouls out through a mortal woynd ; 
Then the ſad tidings through Judea ſpread, 


The nobles murder' V and-the king i is dead! 
Each Jew ſhall-then, with piercing anguiſh pre 


| Sit 1 in the duſt; and ſmite upon his breaſt; _ '/ 


Woes, lamentations, | ſhricks, and daleful cries . 


. | Shall rend the air, and pierce the diſtant ſkies; 
gs Deep hollow groans round ey'ry. roof 1 


And ev'ry eye in floods of 1 ſorrow, drowr'd. | 

No Jew ſhall then let fall a feigned tear; | 
Their mourning ſhall be real, and their gricf ſincere.” 
Thus ſhal] I to the tomh attended go, 


| Midſt all the pomp and majeſty of woe. 
9011 conjurz you by the pow'rs above, 
| The ties of kindred, friendſhip, duty, love, 
That this my laſt requeſt ye do fulkil, Beg 5 
Nax fail to execute a dying monarch's will, ' 8 


He faid, and roll'd around his baleful eyes, ++; 
Tears follqw'd. tears, and ſighs ſucceed to ſighs; 


A diſmal gloom his future proſpects wear, 


Jis hopes all Fwaflow' q up in dire deſpair, 
ſow ſtruggling j in the agonies of death, 
bo N he Wo not, yet OY reſign his 5 breath; 


tow «9 +» 4: 


584A RED oN. 4s 
Oft breathed out a melancholy moan; Jah a e 

At length, with many a ſigh and bittef groan} 5 

_ His heart-ſtrings rack d, is eyes ſhrunk from the lch; ; 
His ſoul driv'H out, took an unwilling flight 1 
Down to the dens of everlaſting ie 


c 4 , 
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BOOK I. 


7 OW hid the orb terteſtrial found tie fu 
Full thirty. annual revelutions run, 

"he the fam d morn; when heav'n tame d6wri tb eine 
And angels ſung with joy Meſſials birth: | 
Fhus far à life obſcurely mean lie led, 

And earn'd with ſweat and toil His daily bread; | | 

He liv'd oeutent to his parents will, UA 

Nor who his perſon was diſclos'd; until 

At Jordan's owing ſtream he was made kfquin, 

And God, well pleds'd; thefe own'd his fay'rite Son. 
Te guardian ſpirits, commiſſion'd from above, 
T'attend the objects of th Alniighty's love; © 

With ſweet complacence, ye your taſk fulfil, 

And gladly do your great Creator's will; 

O aid my flight to Judah's flow'ry meads, 

Her purling ffreams, and ſolitary ſhades; 

There would I bid the world of noiſe arid them; | 
With all its falſe deluſive ſcenes; adieu; 

To wander thro? the vernal glade alone, 

And liſten to the plaintive turtle's moan, 


62 Wo 


Ne” 5A CRE E.D P o E 
Rho on the pendant ,bough ſits and compleins 
In penſive airs, and melancholy „ 
And in ſoft accents mourns her mate deceas d. 
Thom cruel dgath;has rayiſhtd from ber rat. 
hile the great ruler r of. the gay rolls on 
His ſhining wheels above the horizon, 


Oer hill or dale, thro? field, or ſhady: grove, 1 | 


Wrapt in ſweet contemplation, would I rove, 

And in God's works admire | his pow'r and love. 

Or when the moon does in ſoft ſplendors riſe, 

And ſpreads, her feeble radiance. o'er the ſkies,. 
Beneath the covert of ſome cypreſs ſnade, 
For deep and folemn meditation made, | 
I'd itt and contemplate. my being's end, 

To what great purpoſe made, and whither, it . tend: 4 
While Philomela ſweetly thro the groves 

Sings, darkling, as from ſpray, to {pray ſue roves. 
Among ſuch ſolemn ſcenes I'd. gladly. ſpend... 

My fleeting days, till life's ſhort ſpan ſhall end, 

In pray'r and praiſe, my foul 1 to God commend, 
Then lay me down and die. 

Twas to theſe lonely walls, with thoughtful mig. 
| The Son of God retir d from mankind. S308 FF 
Muſing how the great. work. he meſt begin, EET, 
Loſt man to fave, and expiate his | fin; _ .. 

- Nor heeded where, his wand ri ring feet did frays 
Till in a darkſome wild he loſt | tis Way,, 615 
Here lonely wand ring it in the horrid ſhade, 8 
Whoſe dark receſs no human feet invade; 

Nor taſted food till tj days were ſpent, 555 

At: aer che human frame began to faint. | 


* 


And 


S RED P: OE 84 4 
And now; the ſubrle fiend- bis wiles begang o 
(Doubting if he were more . J viel 221 
For having warch d him ſthro the dreary woad, 1 
And found him weak and faint um OO nA 
Fearing, yet hoping, t obtain his hellifh aim. wool [ 
With artful ſpeech he to: our Saviour camei 12 2 bnA 
How is it, that God's Son: in ſore diſtreſs 
| fs left to pine in this dark wilderneſs? Wolg, 1 Gu T 


If ſuch thou be, thy Godhead now ex ert 
To chear thy fainting ſoul, this ſtone to: bread convent 
Strait to the fiend reply'd th' eternal Senn 
Man was not made to live by bread >" 0 b 
But by the graczous words that do proceed | 105 
From God's own mouth, th immortal ſoul . ot 
_ - Satan thus foib'd, he forthwith did prepare 
For freſh aſſaults, and. bote him thro?: rie ba... 


To where fam d Salem's lofty towers riſe, G 3 z 10 

Whole gilded fanes dim the beholders eyes 

There on the templeꝰ's pinnacle he pla dd 

His dreaded foe, and thus our Ln ISS 

If thou indeed; art-the.Almighty?s Son. 1 

To prove thy dignity, caſt thyſelf downs: 3 

For in thy Father's cle tit % 

His angels ſhall ſupport. thee, leſt thy fee: 

Should daſh againſt the ſtones, Reply ed th? gane hot 

*Tis alſo writ, Thou ſhalt not tempt: the . 96 

Bafffd again, again he doth aſſall 

The Son of God, ſtill hoping to 3 

Till fad experience ſhew!d D 2.065. amb 

And ſent him howling down to his ſad realms again. 
55 Unto 


CY 
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Unto a mountain high and ſteep; which throuds 


Irs lofiy brow within the liquid clouds, 


The reſtleſs fiend our bleſſed Lord convey'd,” 


| And, full of helliſn ſubtity, thus faid : - 


I know thy ſoul to mighty deeds aſpires, 

And acts of high renown thy boſom fires ; 

Bold are thy aims, no trivial ſchemes employ - 
Thy tow'ring thoughts, thy purpoſe to deſtroy 
May nought avail ! I ſee'tlryy growing fame 
Riſe from obſcurity; thy wond'rous name 
Shall to remoteſt ages be made known, | 
And worlds unborn thy pow'rful ſway ſhall own. 
But then the end without the means F attain, 
Thou may'ſt for ever ſtrive, and ſtrive in vain; 
My aid thou need'ſt, Yaccompliſh thy deſign, 
And gladly I my willing aid will join. 

For this I brought thee to this tow'ring height, 


Beyond the narrow ſtretch of mortal fight ; 


From whence thou may'ſt ſurvey the world below, 
View all its glories, all its kingdoms know. 

Look round the vaſt circumPrence, what delight, 
What ſcenes of grandeur open to thy fight! 
O'er all th* immeaſurable ſpace, behold 


What endleſs wonders riſe. All clad in gold 


And glitt ring gems, ſee mighty monarchs ſit 


Enthron'd in ſtate; while bowing at theit feet 
Obſequious courtiers wait theit lords command. 


To publiſh their decrees throughout each land, 
None dare their.pow'r oppoſe, their word gainſay ; 


Whate' er they will whole nations muſt obex. 


nw. 


ö 5S ACREDPOEMS. | 47 
Their ſovereign will admits no other law, air 
With ſword and ſpear they keep the world in we: 
And all the mighty kings and ſtates ae 
Owe their magnificence and pow'r to me; 18s 

And if my ſage advice thou wilt regard, 
Fame, honour, riches, ſhall be thy reward. 
Then on great David's throne ſhalt thou nn. | 
And give thy laws to Iſrael's happy land. 
Thy country free from Rame's' imperial oY 
And make her haughty lords thy pow'r obey. - 
From pole to pole thy mighty conqueſts ſpread, _ 
And fill th' aſtoniſh'd world with fear -and'dread y | 
Till kings and kingdoms to thy ſway ſubmit .. 
And lay their regal enſigns at thy feet. A 
Satan here paus d a While, having preſumd 
On ſome reply; hut finding none, reſum d: * 
The rich perfumes that in Arabia grow; 
The gems that in the mines of India glow z ; 
The balmy drugs of Ternate and Tidore, 
Or Pooloway, or PoPrgon's ſpicy ſnore; 
he mighty wealth that in Potoſi ſhines z | 
he countleſs treaſure of eee 3 
The coſtly furrs Oer frozen Ruſſia ſpread; 
The maſly ores in cold Siberia-bred;- 
The richeſt ſtones that burning Africk yields, 
Whoſe duſt is gold, around whoſe parched fields 
Drop precious gyms (which merchants from wang 
Bear home); Let theſe, with i' ry, trifles are ; - 
All theſe are mine, and all TI give to thee, 
H mou wilt here fall down and worſhip me. 


{ 


—— 


of 
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At which our Saviour, withodiſdairiful frow-u, 
Look'd on the fiend; and thus reply d, "_ 
For thus 'tis written in the ſacred Word, 
All worſhip doth belong unto the Lord 200M %; 
Aim ſhalt thou ſerve, to him urge e 7 


In whom alone we be, and muve; and ve. 
Struck as wit thunder, Satan now departs, 


Nor durſt he more attempt his helliſh arts 


To practiſe on the Son of God Bur däm 
Jo curſe the bold attempt, When nh 
Th' Incarnate Son with malice to beguile. 
And the great work of man's rbdemption ſpoil. | 
The fiend thus gone, attending angels _ 
And for their Lord prepare a ſweet repaſt; * * 
While hymns bf vi&ry fill che duſky weed; 


Such as were ſang before the thine —— 


When Michael the rebellicas heſt had drin 
To hell profound, from off men, . of: heavy, 


The ſolitary wild he now forfubes 
And to Jeruſalem his journey: ee veto! 
The miniſterial office to difplay, tr wad 


Open for man a new rate 811 elo of 
To ſcenes of endleſs bliſs, t realms of cloudleſs d. 
From place to place ann ve lere he cet rr 2 . 
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In doing good his ſpotleſs life-wasTpent. 


To him, withev'ry fore difeaſe/oppreſt, or . 
The wretched come; and find 5 g b 


Sure of relief; the fick, the blind, CO 
To this compaſſionate er _ 


a 
— 


* 


— 
- 


Fach hungry ſoul he fed with living bread. 


None he refus d that did for metcy call: 


' To finda reſting-place, and. by whoſe care they, re fed, 


The things that do umo thy peace belong! © 
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He cleans d the lepers, and he rais'd the dead; 


His lib'ral hands dealt 1 mercies unto all; 


But yet, rejected and deſpis'd of men, | 

No form rior comelineſs in him was ſeen. | 2 
His life, quite from the manget to the grols, __ : . 

A ſcene of ſharp arid bloody ſuff*rings was. 

A man of ſorrows, and to grief well known, 


The Lord of glory wander'd up and down. 


Foxes have holes, and birds their moſly neſt, | 


| Wherein they lay their tender limbs to reſt ; 


But he, by whoſe kind providence they're ld } 


Hath not a place wherein to lay his head. 

Tho' from his lips eternal wiſdom flow'd, 

And all his actions love and pity ſhow'd; 

The vile ingratitude what tongue can tell 

He's deem'd a madman, and inſpird by hell. 
When to the bloody city he drew nigh, 


And on her eoſtly buildings caft his eye, 
His inmoſt ſoul was mov'd with tender pity, | 
To thittk how ſoon this ſtrong and Rtately city 


Muſt, for her guilt, be levell'd with the ground, 


And not one ſtone be on another found. 


He wept to ſee the harden'd finners turn 

Their backs on grace, and proffer'd mercy ſpurn. 85 
Alas! Jeruſalem, Jeruſalem, he cries, 

(Then floods of btiny tears flow'd from his eyes) 

O that in this thy day thou hadft but known 


H 


| 

| 
1 
1 

| 


| 
| 
| 
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But now, alas! they're hidden from thine eyes; 
My people are not to ſalvation wiſe: | 
Far this mine eyes pour down a cw flood, 
And my pain'd heart weeps tears of vital blood. 
Like as a hen gathers her tender young 

Beneath her wings, the little brood from wrong 
To ſcreen z &en ſo, O loſt Jeruſalem ! 
Would I have gathered and ſcreen'd you from 
Heav'n's vengeful bolts, with. indignation hot, 
To your deſtruction benit---but ye would not. 


FFF 
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IHE ſun, now finiſh'd his diurnal race, 
Was haſten'd down unto his deſtin'd place; 
The ſky all veiled in a fable robe, 
And gloomy darkneſs cover'd half the globe. 
Mortals had left the buſineſs of the day, 


All, ftretch'd at eaſe, in downy ſlumbers lay 7 


The god of ſleep ſunk eaſy on each breaſt, - 

And with his leaden ſceptre lull'd their cares to reſt. 
But he, for reſt, on earth could find no room, 
All ſolitary, wander'd thro' the gloom, 

Wich penſive thoughts unto Gethſemane, 

Where oft in fervent pray'r he us'd to be; 

There lifting up to heav'n his languid eyes, 


My ſoul's exceeding ſorrowful, he cries; 


My ſpirit fails, my n is ſore diſtreſt 
Nigli unto death, with grief and anguiſh preſt. 5 
E Then 
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Then down on the cold earth he a laid, 
And thus in bitter agonies he pray d: 

O Father! if it poſſible can be, 
Let this ſad cup of ſorrow pals freien me! 
* Yet not my will: I all to thee reſign; 


I come to do thy will, O God, not mine.” 


Thus meek, reſign'd, the patient ſuff'rer ſtood, 


| _ While iſſuing from each pore a ſweat of blood, 


Down-falling from his fingers to the ground, 
The bloody drops diſtain'd the place around. 
What ſoul-amazing horrors fild his breaſt ! 
Beneath the pond'rous load of fin oppreſt, 
The ſins of the whole world did on him reſt. 
And now (as in a flood of ſorrow drown'd, 
He lay lamenting 6n the cold damp ground) 
A band of armed men beſet him round: 
His oyn' familiar friend was at their head., 
And, by a treach'rous kiſs, his Lord betray d. 


To whom our Saviour thus (immerſt in grief ; I 8 


Are you come out againſt me as a thief? 
When to God's temple ye went up to pray, 
Je ſaw me there, and heard me day by day, 
No man preſum ' d on me his hands to lay; 
But now is come the dark permiſſive hour, 


In which hell's gloomy prince will ſhew his pow'r. 
The ſervants now forſook their Lord, and fled, 


And to a mortals bar th immortal God was kd: 
Accuſed by falſe witneſſes he ſtood, 


Whoſe thirſty”! throats were e gaping for his blood ; | 
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While all around the guilty 1 rabble cry'd, ._ . | 
Away with him! let him be crucify. TTClClkx“. 
What evil hath he done? the judge replies, 5 
I find no fault in him; I will chaſtiſec, W 
And let him go. But ſtill aloud they cry. Ho, 1 
Away with him! let the ſeducer die... o_ * 
What! ſhall I crucify your king? he cryd. 
We have no king but Cæſar, they reply d. ee 
Who elſe aſpires at kingly majeſty, | 5 
Acts againſt Cæſar's regal dignity z | 

And thou, if thou attempt to let him go, 
Art faithleſs to thy Just and Cæſar s foe. 
Perplext in mind, Pilate our. Lord ſurvey d; Ki: 
Look'd penſive round, and to the rabble ſaid : 
Him take, and crucify ; but witneſs be, © TIGER =: 


J from the blood of this juſt man am free. 
His blood on us they cry, and on our children be. 
| O fatal pray'r! ſoon from th' eternal throne _ 

1 Heav'n heard, and ſent vindictiye vengeance down, 
Which in dire ruin hath your city. laid, 

And of your once-thrang'd ſtreets a deſolation made. 
Sword. pale - fac d famine, and devouring fire . 
(Dread miniſters of heav'n's wrath) conſpire. | 
Your total overthrow, and Join their force _ 

8 To make each living 1 man a lifeleſs corſe. NT w_ 

Your walls by enemies, cacompaſ'd round; T 

Within, fraud, faction, rapine, thefts abound, | * 

And thouſands, hunger-pun'd,lic breathleſs on the ground.. 

Full ſeventeen hundred years have run their courſe, 

W the ſwift wheels of ting nce by the force 


Of 
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4 


s AED 9 8 


Of IP 8 avenging, ſword your city fel 


Your people ſlain, A rpqurnful truth to. te all, _ 74 
E'er ſince that time, to wander up and = yy” 
In nations far remote, and. realms UNSW. > 
You forced : are o'er, the wide 1 world to roam, bs 1 i 
Baniſh'd your goodly land, 1 your native home. og 

The hour of darkneſs now drew on apace, . _ 7 
That muſt eclipſe the brightneſs of that face. 3 
Which angels did ſo much admire to ee, a wr 
Pleas'd with the beams of his mild majelty. ; 4 


Inſpir'd with rage, and eager to purſue , 
All that their malice. prompted them to do, . 14 
They dragg'd him to a pillar, where they bound. Lt 
And ſcourg'd the Lord of lie, till from each e E 
A purple gore ran trickling to the ground, | 
Sad prologue to that diſmal tragedy PG 
Which they're'abqut to act, and which h heav'n 2 . 
With impiòus hands a crown they did prepare, e 
Of rugged thorns, which he, meek lamb, Ld wear * 


The cruel points enter J his facred bead, . 
And from each wound a bloody torrent hed; Tas 
They cloath'd him in a robe of. purple dye, ce e a 
Then bow'd the knee in ſcorn, and, jeering, o 


« Hail, Iſrael's s king thy humble ſuhjects ve, + 
« Do thus all due allegiance. render thee,” A 
Tho? ſore with ſtripes, and faint with loſs of my | 
Which from the deep and long: madę furrows hund. 15 
To pity loſt, they on his ſhoulders la . 
The weighty croſs, to bear to Golgotha, 


* 
* 
——— — — — — —— — 
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On whoſe ſteep top they nail him to the tree, 

With ſcoffs, and jeers, and mingl'd blaſphemy. 

Thro hands and feet the cruel nails were dtiv'n, 

On which he tangs expos s'd, *twixt earth and heav'n, 
Come then, my ſoul, in penſive meditation 

Muſe on the painful price of thy ſalvation. 

Come, view the dire effects of thy tranſ greſſion, 

And own thy ſin is great beyond expreſſion; 

For which the Son of God was ſore afflicted, 

As patriarchs ard prophets had predicted; 

All which he ſuffer'd to repair thy loſs, PORES 

And think thou hear'ſt him thus ſpeak from the croſs : 

O all ye that paſs by, behold, and ſee 


2 


« If ever ſorrow can compared be 

« To that wherewith the Lord afflicteth me! 

* God's anger fierce againſt my ſoul is bent; 
Man finn'd, but I muſt bear the puniſhment. 
« My people all my bitter pangs deſpiſe, Wb 
Ant Took on my diſtreſs with ſcornful eyes. 

« With cruel hands they pierce my tend'reſt parts; 
« Norcan my bleeding wounds draw pity from their hearts, 
With ſcoffs and jeers, hark how they blindly rave, 
* Others he ſav'd, himſelf he cannot ſave, 

« Alas! miſtaken men, it was mere love 

« Which drew me from yon ſtarry worlds bore, | 

«* To fave your fouls from everlaſting death; 

« For this 1 came; for this reſign my breath : 
But ye reject the only means that's . 
& 3 lead your ſouls to — and he u. 


« Q 
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« O Father, to theſe ſinners mercy ſhew; 7 
Forgive them, for they know not what they. dv.. 
„Among tranſgreſſors vile they number 3 
Who am the fountain-head of purity. 
« T did for ſuccour to my Father lock; 
“In my diſtreſs my Father me forſoox. 1 
No help on earth, no help in heav'n I ſee; | 2A 
My God, my God, O why haſt thou forſaken me!” 49 

Thus from the ſixth till the ninth hour was ſpent | 
With bitter pangs, and cruel tortures rent, 

He bore the rage of man and wrath of God, 

Until he ſunk beneath one guilty load. bs | 
Thus having ſatisfy d an angry God, 
And quench'd heay'n's wrathful fires with his blood, 
< Tis finiſhed,” with a loud voice he cry'd,, 
Then bow'd his head, gave up the ghoſt, and dy'd. 
All nature ſympathiz'd with his laſt groan; 
But man, whoſe heart is harder than a ſtone, 
Tho” heav'n and earth were ſtruck with dread | ſurprize, 
Relentleſs ſtood at his expiring cries. 
The ſun refus'd to view the dreadful ſight ; 
The heav'ns mourn'd his death in fable night; ; 
The earth did quake, rocks rend, and graves uncloſe, 
And many of the faints that ſlept aroſe. 

To end their ſpite, the bloody ſcene to cloſe, 
They pierce his ſide, whence blood and water flows; 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry ſinner found, 
Whoſe lively faith looks to that bleeding wound: | 
The blood ſhall expiate his fouleſt in, 2 : 
The water ſanctify and make him dan. „ | 

MO ME OA BOOK 


A 


55 enE U 0 


* . 
nne 14 " 
22 17 1 i : A 


B 0 0 k Tv. 3557 t k 


D How he, who is the Lord of Life and Glory, 
Of life bereft, hes number'd, with the dead, | 
And all his dear diſciples hopes are fled. 
Not long; for ſoon reyiv'd Almighty pow” t. 
And roſe o'er death triumphant conqueror. 
Ere the third morn had ope'd the eaſtern ſkies, | 
Or ſlumbers ſhook from drowzy mortals eyes, 

Or ere the village cock had warning given 

Of day's approaching on the verge of heay'' n. 

Or ere the lark had left her loyly neſt, 

Or beaſts of prey ſeulk d. in their dens to . 

Our Lord aroſe, his Godhead did reſume, 

And, riſing, burſt the barriers of the tomb. . 
Alas! poor death, how feeble, was thy pow'r I 3 
Thou could ſt not rule beyond th, appointed. boars 
Our God aroſe, diſarm'd thee of thy ſing,.: |, 
And will thy kingdom to, deſtruction bring. 


* 


Bright Sol had now his flaming chariot — no c“ 


With rapid ſpeed below the verge of beay g * 
Spreading night's duſky mantle o'er the ſkies, ; 

At time when, fairy elves were thought to ke, ell: 
And airy phantoms tim” rous, minds. furprizez. ./ 
The two diſciples from Emmaus came, 
And told their Brethren at] cruſalem, 
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That their dear Lord was riſen from the dead. 
And had been known to them in = 5 he | 
Eager to hear, chey all attentive ſat; 
While Cleophas the ſtory did relate. 
All fad and penſive as we wander'd oer  * | 
The faded fields, which now delight no more: 2 


The ſickly flowers hung their drooping heads, 

And ſpringing vr lets crept into their beds; 

The leaves all blaſted on the trees appear dd 

Nor ſprightly ſong thro? all the gtoves we heard; 
Each ſwain fat penſive, and his paſt'ral reed 

Lay filent by; their flocks neglect to feed; 

The browfing herds the tendril ſhoots forbore; 

The ſullen ſkies a gloomy aſpect worre; 

So chang'd was nature now, or ſeemed ſo 

To us, whoſe hearts were quite o'ercharg'd with woe 1 
For what in nature lovely could appear, 85 
To ſooth our ſorrow, or allay our fear | 
When ev'ry comfort from our ſouls was fled, 

And he, the life of all our hopes; lay dead ? 

Our mournful ſteps: were to Emmaus bent, 

On the ſad theme diſcourſing as we went; 

A ſtranger (ſuch he ſeem'd) was paſſing by, 

Drew near to us, and join'd our company. 

Perceiving that our minds were fore perplext, 
By fears aflail'd, and grievous doubtings vext, 

(For grief had on each countenarice impreſt 

The reſtleſs thoughts that rolVd within cacti breaſt) 
Enquir d the reaſon why we were fo ſad, | 
And what the conf rence we 18 had. 
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I thus reply d: If ſo you'only came l 5 

Of late a ſtranger to Jeruſil em | 
Surely it cannot be but you muſt hear | 

Of thoſe ſtrange things which late have 3 there. | 
Strange things l he ſaid; pray tell me what they are. 

I thus reſum'd : -A prophet of high fame, 
By birth a Nazarene, Jefus his name, . 
Who many miracles and wonders ſhewd, 
By various ſigns, approv*d the Son of God. | 
Him our high-prieſt and rulers did condemn | 
To cruel death, and ignominious ſhame: _ // THEE 

But we (who ſaw the miracles he wrought, 0 

And heard the heav'nly doctrine that he taught) 

Truſted that he, the promis'd Chriſt, was roſe, 

Our country to redeem, and conquer all her foes. 

Three times the ſun has purpl'd o'er the eaſt ; 

Three times his rays have funk beneath the weſt, 

Since the ſad hour that took him from our eyes, 


— 


And what has ftill increaſed our ſurpriſe, 


Ere day had dawn'd upon the orient ſky, ; A 


Two women, that were pads, peat | Lot; WP 
This morning went unto the fepulchre E 4 2135-16 


But, O! their much-lov'd:Lord- they Abi not bete. 
Hereat oppreſt with grief, they weeping ſtood, 
And trickling down their cheeks the tears faſt OY ; 
When ſtrait; in all the majeſty of light, CIS 
An angel ſtood before them, cloath'din ohe: 
The ſhining form accoſts the weeping pair, Wn 2th 
And bade them CID nee . Het. 
920; 7 0 
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O ceaſe,” he d des Ag eee enden 5. = 


He whom ye ſeck is riſen from ti dead. 
Then ſtraitway from their ſight he vaniſhed. F gab 10 

I ended, and the ſtranger thus began: . 16411 
How blind, how i ignorant, O fooliſh man l. a my 10 
How backward to believe th unerring word: 
Which Gif ch ee 2200 
For this he came; for this he left the W [1 922 ek 
To ſuffer firſt, and then to A riſe. at > ail, icy A 
As tho a God was near, at and did inſpite, fv . 
Our hearts within us bunt wich holy fire. ah 
The ancient prophecies. he did unfold, con ds ni nfs 
Explained all the Scriptures had foretold _ idueb ꝛ6 8 0l CH 
Concerning Chriſt ; at. Moſes he began, og c ade Lon 
From thence through all the facred a = 


19,8 5 TH 
Down to the hour in which he left the mb 0g 08 
By this we were unto Emmaus came; 277 boe-op, a8 aft 
The day far ſpent,- the night was back ning an, de l T 
He took his leave, and would have 2 gene; 
ut we intreat him to turn in, and ſtay, .... .. (ig bu. 
And take repoſe till the return of, day. e Ar 
He yielded, and our hoſt before us ſet W JA band” 
A ſmall repaſt, which we prepare. to eat; eee e 


In awe profound the We ſtranger ſtood, b l TT 
And ere our lips preſum d | to taſte the food © NT 41 
(With lifted hands, and eyes erect to heay'r 0. 0 
He took whas God had of ,his bounty S, 11 AP 
And biet, and brake the bread. . Spon as he ſpoke. 10 5 
(As men who late bad 0 ſome traneg LEY net anal 
00 KA 410 
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r eyes were open'd, and we knew the Lord. 
Nor long without a proof did they _— 
That he, tho dead, was Row alive aer * 
For as the ſtory they attentive hear, | 
Jeſus himſelf did in the midft er 
Bade all their fears ſubſide, their doubts "OY pes 
And greets them with the welcome ſound of © Peace,” | 
Awhile, for joy, they could no credence give ve 
To what they ſaw; or What they heard s. 
Until he ſhew'd his wounded hands and feet, 
And in their company fat down to cat. 12 
No longer doubt, he faid, or diſ believe; 
The Father's promiſe ye ſhall al receive; 
But at Jeruſalem abide, ul | 
Shall pour my Spirit on you from on high; 
a Then go and preach repentance to bibi; „ 
Tell them, they may in me remiſſion find 
Of all their fins; and, lo! I will attend, 
And give your word ſucceſs till time ſhall end. 
The time of his departure being come, 
And farty days were ſpent, fince from the tomb 
He roſe triumphant, forth to Bethany, * 
With his diſciples dear, he went; where he, 
With lifted hands, his bleſſing did bequeath | 
Patg the flock he was about to leave: 
When, 19! a cloud, deſcending from heav'n's height, 4 
Inclos'd him round, and took him from their night; 82 
Borg him aloft to his imperial throne, = | 
Where he in awful * ſat * 
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At God's right-hand, ——————— 
And there, for helpleſs Hinners intercedes. .. \ En a 


Amaz'd | they upward turn'd their wonting' u. 
And ſaw two angels coming from che flies, Ms ae 
With wide-ſpread wings, and miniug plumes plays, 


Suſpended in mid air, they" toppt their flight, and tide" + 
Why gare yr chere? This Jeſus; whom cap 


* 3.9 - 


„ Muſt to the hen of heav*hs received be, 18 
= Till earch and ſeas hall be GRIP in fire 12 
« And univerſal nature doth expire: lr atn 17 Ar 
* Then ſhall he come again iti Borious fue; or 


* Myriads of angels on his triumph wait, 

« To place the juſt on radiant thignes above; 1 3 
« And vengeance take on nene abe. Hoe 
f MILE On rte 
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«FJ me cit 
ET A M er 0e an 
Contending kings, and worlds in arms; 
How mighty chiefs, in dread array, | 
Rage round th embattPFd field, and Kill and Nay; | bo 
Deep drench their hands in human blood. 
Turn limpid rivers to a purple flood, e 1999 e 
And make the world a vaſt aceldema: | 1 
How: thro! th aſtoniſt'd cart 22 Siu ar 
hey ſcatter wars and dearth; 
41 | : 1 


Fill d heaw 'n with horror, and the world 1 
With doleful ſhricks, and groans, and ghaſtly ſights of x. woe. 


F 


2 


SACREQ DQ POEM 
Wm yang rumen O 
And (graſping at unlimited domain) | tae 

Spread thro each nation | 7 1110 "ah Sat: be 


| Deftrudtion wild, and ghaſtly xefolation: 


Let therm in ſwelling numbers tell, ivr. | T0 ki . 
Whats emyragds by ole Apalions le Finn ni bs) 


: Groaning their fouls out cho a vid nous wok. 


Such the applauded deeds of Philip's ſon, 
That much-fam'd murderer. of Macedon. 


To thee, O mighty Cæſar, tog, 1 g ai 


The praiſe of thoſe i b 10 br 
That fill'd the widow? ee bs, ＋ 


And fm che weepintz otphan's eyes 
Made floods of ſorrow flow; 


Heav'as | ſuch, who yager foot have „trod. 


The laws nature and humanity, * 4 


* 


Drunk with ambition, pride, and tyranny, 


As virtuous, wiſe, juſt, gen'rous be .cſteem'd ? 


* 1 


f 
. 


No; rather may they be more juſtly Sand... 11 1 


The plague of nations, and the ſcourge of God! 
Such were the men whom ering mules ſings. | 


Who, ever reſtleſs to gbtain... = 2 ot 21ovin-t 1nd 
A univerſal monarchy, doth. ſtain. Mo 10 N # 


The bluſhing earth with Cn dn. 
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And ſuch, O Galli er ok en King. 25 ; 
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vu Irie th Yo e Subed ot? A 
| gi egos 21h ue o hat be: 3. 
But let thoſe bards in higk- Am EV 
Vote ſuch a crown of deathlefs . wy oor Ie 
Applaud their mighty mind. hobb's IT 
And deify the murdereryef minkind ; - pores vol 2a T 
My ſoul has caught a nobler flame, | 


My muſe purſues. a greater theme; 1 
Love, mighty Love, the ſubject of my fon 8. 
Some courteous angel, that doth j join al 
Th' harmoriious choir above, 5 5 
And, by long practice, ſkilPd in notes divine, 
Which ever wake to themes r 
Come, gentle ſpirit, aid my ſong; 
From heav'n's high altar e. 

A living coal to touch my tungue; . 
So ſhall my raptur d ſoul 5 
(Fird with the love T ang) | 

Scorn this dull earth, and mount to worlds on kigh, 
And range among ethereal bow'rs, TE 
And mingle with the heav'nly pow'rs, © a OY ls 

And learn the hallelyjahs of the ſky.” 

And tho” in cloudleſs realms of day 

Mortality forbids me ſta ;; 

| Yet when the circling hours 

Of life ſhall ceaſe to roll, 5 
My then exulting foul, 

When dull mortality doth fail, 8 T 

Shall thro* vaſt oceans of pure ws * 
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SACRED! POEM 2 
Explore the bound'ries of the ſpacious ſky, | 


6 


And land upon the coaſts of light. _ 

Where pure - ey d faith ſhall chinge te. ddt. 49f en 
And hope ſhall in fruition die 
There loud proclaim o et all th ethereal plains, - 
That love, almighty Pre for ever lives and hath. 

Where erſt the 3 bard did feed 
His father's flocks, and tun'd his oaten reed 
To ſongs of praiſe, or notes of ſaddeſt woe, 
As joy or grief alternate flow, 1 
I ſee a mighty hero riſe, _ ESA 
Omnipotent in love, he traverd from the ſkies: 
His arniour ſhone with ſuch tremendous de, 
It quench'd the ſolar "PRI 
Faded the ſtars that crowd the milky way, 
Darken d the planets as their orbs he paſt; _ 
The planets pallid grew, as tho' they'd | ſhone their laſt; | 
His beams alone created, day, „ 
All elſe was ſolid night, . 
Loſt in the blaze of his ſuperior =Y 


| He too thro? blood to cone wing goes; 
Thro blood he vanquiſheth his foes; 
But, O amazing! O ſtupendous love 
Its height and depth to man nor angel known! 
"Twas not the blood of foes he anc ; 
It was his wW ß 
His own he ſhed, to waſh away theis cat 


* uw. 7 


S AC RED 
Struck with aſtoniſhment and awe, 
(Aſtoniſhment' beyond conception «7 


« } * 
The mighty combatant I ſaw-- a O 14.21 
Suſtain the fight ae en 114 ye 0 HA IMS. 
To help him there was none. ne bt 21 
Againſt the banded pow'rs of ie he fwd, 10a 
Trav ling in _— i e 5d 
At length I ſaw. him ſweat e vt ee bed 
Great drops of blood, „ 


2 
30 1 297 OT 


Which mighiy love preſt from exch 3 vein. . A 


uA 
Love undeſerꝰ d, unmerited . thoſe ett 
For whom it bled; .: 52 N 11 


1 M th RE . 


A 

Foes who, but for that love, had babe 540 Bol Bak 

(Doom 'd by Almighty wrath to go 169 $1 190 20A 

To dens of ſorrow, : ſhades of woe; '_. 1. >» 

Deep in the melancholy gloom, 1 ..,,> 

Where hope doth never come; 15 

Invelop'd round with endlefs night, ny 
Where ghaſtly horrors roll, | fe EN” 
Pale terrors ftalk, and raging furies fight, * STAR 
And torture deep the miſerable foul.) r 


Yet could not all their malice, all their rage, 

The violence of love aſſuage;: n bib wol! 
Triumphant o'er all obſtacles he roſe, 1 5 2 
Perſiſting ſtill to love his foes; LOR 


a. 7 FY 4 
* - — ow # 6 


And, that they might not miſs "Wo 
The road that leads to ſcenes of endleſs blifs, 
A wond'rous way he did provide, 
By opening a thro! his ſide, 
When for the blackeſt ſinners blackeſt ſins he dy d. 
855 K 15 V. 
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wt Das zerrt! nel thiw Au 
| | Nan no bphowd amtes 
Le dy'd! 0 er: wi empty an Bagitn > Bi 
He'dy'd to fave Joſt man. 
He dy'd; and in as: Y 5055 re ον,ỹõỹ,. 
Pardon for infimre offence ; ere 00 bobacd ah Ao: 
The price was paid on Calvary. \. ai 
And while the mighty ſum was eins down 
The regent of the day was looking nes 5 5 
And when he ſaw the coſt was immense, "21m Gott, 
That all could not be paid © ln 
Until his Maker bow'd his bels OW 20 1 
Amaz'd! he tarts; aſtoniſh'd at the agb! 


And left the hear ns wript round with blackeft night; 


And ver the earth a mourning garment ſpread. - 
O love! what mighty wonders haft thou — 1 

Surpaſſing man's, ſurpaſſing angel's' . 15 
When all created beings filent food, | 
And did the deadful tafk forego, | | 
' To reſcue man from endleſs MS TEENS SY hin 
How did thy mercy Loop, a6 are datos Sites 
To raiſe the ſinner up? a 1 2 
How did thy pity move oh ett! 1:% JOh 4 7 0 
How did thy death prevall/ qu 8 us 
How freely flow'd thy” blood't” e gen 
Source of eternal love . 
All hail! Mt: on im rob a8 Eu 
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Al hail ! Jeare 33 bleeding Lamb 87 e e 


Thy love with love doth all WR s hoſt en 2 
I feel the piercing datt 5 
Wound with raphick pain wy rupra hex WI IX 
The pleafing paiun n En 120 2 
Spreads thro' my ſoul, and chtbbꝭ in ew ry vein. | 123 
O who, my Jeſus, may vith che compare 0 a Fs, Ja 
| Thou faireſt of the fair l. 3 3026101, EY AT „ 
All earthly objects fade when thou art night. 5 
The world's delights, the joys of ſenſes) 2k 28 
Are loſt in thy ſuperior excellence; ene 
Their beauties languiſh, and their gh dic 2 2817 
Not all the incenſe that Arabia Ge a 
Nor all the ſweets that riſe, | es e 
And breathe their fragrahce to EE e 
When gentle zephyts fan her blooming fields z N 286 T 
Not all het ſpicy mountains ia a flame wi or e 
Send forth ſo ſweet a ſmell, | 
| Or pleaſe ſo well, 4 30 Sila: br 
As the fweet odour of my Saviour's name. 112 e210 
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And thou art mines: Dein b wah e 

My Lord, my life, my Mani H age 4 Batt] 

My lloneanh bel, wy date gg, - 

My ſun, my ſhield, my ſpotleſs dxeſa, 

My wiſdom, | firength, and righteguſ 3 1 
My peace, my joy, my crown, * 2 

My gue —— . —— 
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68 ben ED FORMS. 
O may nor fin, nor unbelief remove 1 8 
From my embrace the object of my love. 


= meiic Bod of ME: ,,, ttr gvot rd To 
Lb: Ye lukewarm vot'ries to che name | 
| 7. Of Chriſt, dead to the vital flame | 
18 That kindles in the fervid Chin ret, 
5 Call ye my iid <Githaſiaftic bam,, 
y Religious phrenſy, "madneſs, cant, N 0 4 
<« The wild excurſions of diſtemper d 8 II 
«* What mes: eee 2 80 to i Eo tA, 
But grant it ſuch, yet tis the beſt, HOW In 
Tlie deareſt, ee 5 464 el tp: 
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Thas over yet thy: Gb entaryl2 2d 413; 
i | It bears my ſoul on wings of love Sai ads l. 
\F To antedate the joys above 


And kindles in my breaſt a ſacred fire, Send bat. 
That burns with nought but flames of pure dene þ 
In Chriſt to live, in Chriſt e eee 1 188i lle iwb 

8 To leave the ſqualid joys of ſenſe behind, - age 


And taſte of pleaſures more refin'd. u. © 
Pleaſures that outlive time, and laſting ee, 2 
| O! if the bliſs my ſoul exults OREN 16d 
= Only from mere deception flow, dt bo 
i= Bleſt be the hour in which I'was dedeiv'd;, bold vM 
1 In which the pleaſing ria I receiv. 3262 10 lia vil 
* Into my breaſt! |, eletditorm, n NN 
"LP Nor may the üben bn it, molii NA 
232 B 1 


. 

| Ever depart 
# Bir take a laſting, jong burden of my FIG 
| 


8 * Do M s © 
For if the dear deception I let g - 279 U 
I wake from fanſyd bliſs, o plunge in real is © --- 
O ſtay ! thou dear deluſion" ſtay ??! 2 
Go not away oX!! egi 38 29 Mensa 10 op 921 
Thy abſence leaves me ſunł in grief R 
Sleep on, my ſoul; thy allsartakey ©: :t N 
All that can here enhance thy bl 
Or give thee comfort, joy, or peace: ni 10 
All, all are fled, eee er 735 th 
But ceaſe your mirth, and lay you, beende, i n. 
Nor what you do not comprehend deridde. den 227 1 


For *tis not fancy's airy flignts _ in 
Can yield the ſoul fuch permanent delights; | n NAH 
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Such ſweer foretaſtes of heavinly: bliſs, +: +: +/+ // 22 15 
Such ſolid joy, ſuch conftantzyeace? ?: 
O! no; *tis manna from above, -c;, t 15.1 

Drops from the fountain of eternal _ 711 _ ny 1 


Comforts which Jeſus doth beſto ea. 
To chear his foll'wers as they go nere 2" Dal 
Through tha dar ry le fon. - £1095 1. 


A ae 20 10 O 


v. 91 19a: z om 21 - 
And are there, who the Chriſtian name deſpiſe, - 
And from a God expiring turn their eyes ? 
Who count it mean the bleſſed croſs to bear, 
And bluſh the livery of Chriſt to wear? 
Who boaſt their reaſon; yet, to reaſon blind, 
Reject God's revelation to mankind ? | 
Spurn at the blood which heay'nly pity ſhed, 
When mercy groan'd, and God bow d down his head 2 


* 1 


Look d 
If ever { 


The cup of ſorrow, tis at ſights like this. 
Good God look down: : 6 


S AC RED 
If ever angels, from heay'n's glorious height. 

aud wept, it was at ſuch. a Gght.. 
hs taſte ( in perfect Dlifs) 


And, if tis not too late 


For pray r to enter at the gate 
Of injur d mercy 3 if thy frown _ te gt. 


POE MS. 


* * 
7 
= : y 
- 
* It 
n ©4 # 45 # Sf%A\ 
7 
7 * $ . 
* 
— # 
. | mz 7 * 
" * — & & + + ® 
* 
* wa „ 
"= > @a-—d& + 4 * 4 


— om,” My 


* Unjuſt they are, ſuch eh Rl remains 
<« Filthy they are, and let the filthy ſtais 
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ec e Ol if uon haſt, 
In thy abounding grace, 


Left ſome ſmall ſpace 22 


For penitential tears to flow 
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nice their e e and let the wretches know 


| Infulted love can yet oft pity _ Hot eit 
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And from th* mfernal case 


Of dire deſtruction, fave | 
Its moſt inverrate foe-. 
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Thok ee ee 
e eee e, ee 
Approachleſs glory does ſurround thy chron. 

Nor cherub can, nor.ſeraph, gaze thercon 2 ni! a5 y 

He who in battle faibd great Lucifer, =: love nov mon 
And quenc'd in darkneſs thr bright morning far, : 
Falls proſtrate at thy feet, eſſence divine! 7 gat 0 11 

And owns the power and che vis ry thine. Suit! Arno bid ; 
Gabriel, who on th important crrand:came; © 1 4: V/ 
Meſſiab's joyful birth-day to proclaimj nh 
Whoſe ſhining form-baniſh'd the ſhades of night; 
Ann PRI þi TY 
Cannot abiqe the ſplendor of thy rays, + nol rofl 

Or ſtand before thee, but with yeiled face. 
pk oper pin, e ee 1. 477 
And folly ig hy thee in angek ſeen. c ne e d 
How then ſhall L. of lips unclean, peeſume N 
To ſing thy works, and mar's laſt righteous doom? 
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0 thou bleſt Spirit, who brood'ſt o'er nature's 5 
Aud ftruck'ſt from darkneſs yonder onbs of hs, - 
WMuminate my mind; inſpire my ſong 
With truth divine, and teach my ſtamm' ring tongue 
To ſing the ſolemn pomp de chat great day, 

When, in a Drious terrible 

The judge & men and angels tall arif © 
Blot out the fun, and darken all the ſkies; 
Oferwhelm the earth with raging floods of fire, 
And frighted nature ſhall in dreadful pangs expire. 

When up to heavn I tuin my wond'ring * 
And view the ſtately fabrick of the ſkies ; 
Stupendous arch l where rolling planers fray, 
And wand' ring comets find their devious way 5 4 
As on the wond'rous ſcene'intent-T gaze, 
Its riſing beauties ſtrike me with amaze. 
From yon revolving ſplendid orb of ligt, 
What floods of glory burſt upon my ſighe i 9 ART) 24 bun 
His piercing rays,” pregnant with genial pο⁹ ]. eee 
Bid earth bring forth trees} plants, and — 
With ſteady pace from eaſt to weſt he roams, air ag 
And ſcatters life and vigour here he comes. Seb 
At his approach all nature doth rejoice; gti! a 

Awakes, and ſings the light with chearful wit 
When down the weſtern ſteep he rolls The days” Os Tor 55 
(Yet on the verge of heav'n the ling ring ray rn 0 
| Streaks the horizon round wit various dye, Fe 1 
The beauteous ſcene delights*my'raviſh'd 2 1 'A 
Lo! night aſcends, dun · riſimg in the eaſt. We 21 
And ſpreads her fable curtain &er the weſt; 9272 3 518 
2 8 
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ek EB 5 6 E U 8 | 
The laſt retreating beams of light are fled, 


And gloomy darkneſs veils the mountain $ head. 5 


With filent reign, the ruler of the night 
Aſcends the ſkies, arid ſhines in borrow'd light; ; 
Her friendly rays the pilgrim's footſteps guide, 

When nightly wand ring o'er the deſart wide; 
With raptur'd eyes the pleaſing ſcene he views, Rey 
His vows to heay'n with ardent zeal reriews, | 
And, praiſing God, his journey he purſues, 

IF abſent ſhe, millions of ſtars conſpire 
| To light heav'n's vault with their celeſtial fire: 
Nor is thy glory leſs on earth difplay'd, _ 

In all thoſe mighty works thou, Lord, haft made; 
Conſummate wiſdom, pow r, and goodneſs mines; 
Each diff ring part harmoniouſiy combines 


To form one perfect whole, as each depends 
Upon each other's aid, to work their diff rent ends. 
Thus was I (walking in a rural ſhade) FO 
Muſing on the great works which God had made 
Weary, I laid me down a while to reſt, 

All anxious cares were baniſh'd from my TY 
was near a purling ſtream (with thoughtful int, 
My head upon a bank of flow'rs tedlin'd, 

Beneath the covert of a ſpreading tree) - 

I lay repog'd, from worldly buſineſs free? 

A drowſy ſtupor did me ſoon ſurpriſe, 0 
And pleaſing ſlumbers quickly clos'd my eyes. 
Scarce had ſoft ſleep to ſweet and calm repoſe 
My ſenſes lull'd, ere to my fancy roſe 
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„ SACRED POEMS... ' 

'An awful viſion, which did lively ſhow _. EF 

- Theend of time, the ſaints reward, and ſinners endleſs woe. 

Upon the margin of the cryſtal flood, 

I tought a lovely youth before me ſtood ; 

His countenance outſhone the bluſhing morn, 

When Sol's returning rays the ſkies adorn ; | 

Twelve radiant ſtars his beauteous temples crown; 

In graceful rings his ſilver hair hung down; 

His robes compos'd of pure celeſtial light: 

I gaz'd, and wonder'd at th' ethereal ſight. | 

The youth (I thought) approach'd, and claſpt me round, 

And gently bore me to a riſing ground, 1 

Where to my view a lovely landſcape roſe, 

And did a beauteous rural ſcene diſcloſe : . 

Whate'er was ſung of the Elyſian grove, 

Where ſylvan deities and Naiads rove ; SORE, 

Of verdant fields, and amaranthine bow'rs, as] 

Cool grots, or purling ſtreams, or fragrant flow'rs, 

Ambroſial fruits, and ever-blooming trees, | 

Fann'd by the breath of zephyr's gentle breeze, 

Or ſweeteſt mulick of the woodland throng, | 

Or of the dying ſwan's melodious ſong, py 
Was here in all its rural pomp diſplay'd : 
With raptures filld, thus to my guide 1 faid : | 

O! might I ever in theſe bliſsful bow'rs We” 

Sequeſter'd live, and ſpend my lateſt hours, . 
Remote from all the buſy ſcenes of life ; 

Its pleaſures vain, its envy, and its ſtrife. 

Here once retit d, my ever peaceful mind 


| Soft calm repoſe in theſe ſweet ſhades ſhould find. 


SACRED POEMS... 3 . | 
Fail, ſacred folitude ! hail, peaceful ſhades! s 8 
Thy hallow'd ſcenes no diſcontent invades : —— "os | 
No gloomy thoughts, that fill the mind with pain, 


Or anxious cares, within thy groves remain. 


But ſpicy gales, clear ſprings, and blooming flows, 
Green fields, enamel'd meads, and roſeate bow'rs, = 
Tall woods, high hills, low vales, and fruitful plains, „ 
Flocks ſporting round, while birds, in warbling ſtrains, 
From ev'ry bough chaunt their melodious lays, ES, 
And echo round their great Creator's praiſe, an | 
Here meet my ſight, where- e er I turn my eyes, 
And ſtrike m' admiring ſoul with ſweet ſurpriſe. 
But here the blooming youth his ſilence broke, 
Breathing celeſtial odogrs as he ſpoke ; | — 
A ſweeter fragrance did perfume the air; e 
Nor ſofteſt muſick could more charm the ear | | 4 
Than his harmonious voice; when he began 
This ſolemn lecture, and thus faid :---Vain man! | | 
Set not thy heart on aught beneath the ſky; _ : | 7 
All earthly bliſs will fade away, and die. - 
Throughout this world deceitful ſhews abound ; | _— 
Nothing ſubſtantial on its globe is found. | „ 34 
But man! fond man! doth vainly ftrive to find, | 
In creature-good, reſt for his reſtleſs mind. 
A ſoul all ſtain'd with guilt, where-&er he is, 
Awaits, and ſtabs to death his fancy'd bliſs. 
He feels a cruel ſomething unpoſſeſt, 
1 damps his) joys, and robs him of his reſt. 
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8 SACRED POEMS... 9 5 

An awful viſion, which did lively 8 

The end of time, the ſaints reward, and ſinners endleſs woe. 

Upon the margin of the cryſtal flood, _ 

I tought a lovely youth before me ſtood ; 

| His countenance outſhone the bluſhing morn, 

When Sol's returning rays the ſkies adorn ; 

Twelve radiant ſtars his beauteous temples crown ; 3 

In graceful rings his ſilver hair hung down; 

His robes compos'd of pure celeſtial light : 55 

I gaz'd, and wonder'd at th' ethereal ſight. | 

The youth (I thought) approach'd, and Fee me round, 

And gently bore me to a riſing ground, '/. 

Where to my view a lovely landſcape roſe, _ 

And did a beauteous rural ſcene diſcloſe: . _ £ 

Whate'er was ſung of the Elyſian grove, 

Where ſylvan deities and Naiads rove ; 

Of verdant fields, and amaranthine bow'rs, 

Cool grots, or purling ſtreams, or fragrant flow rs, : 

Ambroſial fruits, and ever-blooming trees, 84 

Fann'd by the breath of zephyr's gentle breeze; 

Or ſweeteſt muſick of the woodland throng, 7 

Or of the dying ſwan's melodious ſong, 1 

Was here in all its rural pomp diſplay d: | 

With raptures fill'd, thus to my guide 1 faid : | 
O! might I ever in theſe bliſsful bow'rs 5 

Sequeſter'd live, and ſpend my lateſt hours, 5 

Remote from all the buſy ſcenes of life ; 5 

Its pleaſures vain, its envy, and its ſtrife. 

Here once retir'd, my ever peaceful mind 


Sott calm repoſe | in theſe * ſhades ſhould — 
3 | 5 


8 AC RED POE MS. 75 
Hail, ſacred folitude! hail, peaceful ſhades! | 
Thy hallow'd ſcenes no diſcontent invades : 
No gloomy thou ghts, that fill the mind with pain, 
Dr anxious cares, within thy groves remain. As 
But ſpicy gales, clear ſprings, and blooming flow'rs, 
Green fields, enamel d meads, and roſeate bow'rs, | 5 0 
Tall woods, high bills, low vales, and fruitful plains, 
Flocks ſporting round, while birds, in warbling ſtrains, 
From ev'ry bough chaunt their melodious lays, _ 
And echo round their great Creator's praiſe, 
Here meet my ſight, where-eer I turn my eyes, 
And ſtrike m' admiring ſoul with ſweet ſurpriſe. 
But here the blooming youth his ſilence broke, 
Breathing celeſtial odogrs as he ſpoke; b 
A ſweeter fragrance did perfume the air; 
Nor ſofteſt muſick could more charm the ear 
Than his harmonious voice; when he began 
This ſolemn lecture, and thus ſaid: Vain man 
Set not thy heart on aught beneath the ſky ; 
All earthly bliſs will fade away, and die. 
Throughout this world deceitful ſhews abound ; ; 
Nothing ſubſtantial on its globe is found. | 
But man! fond man! doth vainly ſtrive to find, 
In creature- good, reſt for his reſtleſs mind. 
A ſoul all ſtain'd with guilt, where-Cer he is, 
Awaits, and ſtabs to death his fancy'd bliſs. 
He feels a cruel ſomething unpoſſeſt, 
gf THF damps his) joys, and robs him of his reſt. 
on 2 
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TY BACRED, POEMS, | 
No place can free the mind from inbred e, Re; & 
The fad effects that from his fall doth fw z 4 
Only the juſt i in Chriſt true ſolid peace can know. 
To ſuch, alike or ſtate, or time, or place; e 
They, walking in the ſmiles of Jeſu's face. 
Far abovę this dim ſpot of earth ariſe, 3 
And hyild their happineſs beyond the ſkies "In 
A happineſs. that nought can here annoy, - 
Nor ſtate, nor place, nor time itſelf deſtroy, | 
All theſe gay objeQs that ſo charm. thy ſight, 
Muſt ſoon lie bury d. in eternal night. x 
All muſt be loſt, this ſyſtem he deſtroy d. 
And noyght-1 remain but one vaſt, empty. void. 
Exe long (when time his finiſh'd courſe has run) 
Parkneſs ſhall cover/yonder ſplendid ſun: . 
The moon's pale rays. be ſtain'd with crimſon drfe. 
And ſtars ſhall quit their ſtations in the ſky : 
The dropping elements, with fervent heat, 
hall be diſſulv d; beneath man's trembling feet 
The maſly globe ſhall ſhake, from pole to pole, 3 
While thro? heay'n's concave wide loud thunders roll. 1 
Torrents of fire down- pouring from the ſkies; 
Fempeſtugus whirlwinds, roaring billoys riſe, 
And rage, and ſtorm, till nature all in ruin lies. 
Thus far commiſſian'd, I before thee lay | 
gome awful ſcenes af that tremendous day, 
When all mankind their final doom ſhall know, 
And meet the juſt reward of all their works below. 
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I book d, and lo! the heay'ns all Gam'd-with lebe: ne 


S 


5 8 4 D | 77 
What more temains, as preſent to thy N„,,W 1 1! 


Shall be diſplay d; but I muſt, hence. Adiau. RN 


The layely. form, here vanuſh'd, from my Gal, 4 


From whence I heard a might trumpet ſound, 


Which ſhook the dark; receſſes. of; the ground ../ 55 b hp 


Tore up the tombs, and, piere d the naging win, 


And bade each kindred atom meet again. 151 att 5 


Amaz' d! upward. turn d my — 22 60k ba 


And ſaw, the ſame fair, youth amid the — . Ha 
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Standing majeſtick on a purple cloud A 
He lifted up his voice, and cry d aloud 
Ariſe, ye dead.! come, forth, and meet rg 
Then from the clouds ſew n . 
And all | tho dead from, their * eee 
I aw the empyrean heay/a unfeld- | 500 0 
Her ſpacious gates, all made e e 1 
And from her partals, on «gre whit e. ow + ” 
The everlaſting, Son of 1 1141 e 
A glorious terror on his brow he bor, + 4 1 6 
And all the forms of majeſty he w-] ]·³ es ”; ge 
Around his head a cron more eee, 
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Darting more light than Sal's alen Wan bak 
When in the height of his meridian blaae- ie Hg k£ 
Down to his feet a, crimſon garment cold. 14 8 
Rich- ſet with glitr ring gems, and pi. 

I ſaw the judge in ſolemn ſtate:deſcend; vr e 
And all around his axful throne attend. 285 
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Ten thouſand times ten thouſand ſeraphs bright, 
All crown'd with gold, and clad in robes of lehr. 

Again the trumpet blew ; and from the throne Wo | 
A troop: of angel-minifters came down; BG 
Survey'd the numerous hoſt on ev'ry fide, t. 


And did the wicked from the juſt divide. 


Three times the trumpet pour d a dreadful found, © 
The heav'ns thunder'd, and along the ground «© 
Red lightnings flaſh'd,: and fiery tempeſts rolPd, 
And, from beneath, the ſpirits of darkneſs howP'd. 
On which, I thought, I heard a voice thus ſay, RY 
¶( Loud as a lion roaring for his prey) 

Le ſons of men, to hear your doom prepare!” 
Then. were they all caught up into the air. 
Now, on the right, a num'rous train appear d 
Of thoſe who had God's righteous 7 0 rever d; | 
His invitation gladly had receiv d; a 
His word obey'd, repented, and naſe: . 
From thence in virtue's ſhining path | es Dn 
In love to man, and piety to God. e 
e the throne, a Wende and! ee , 
I ſaw the noble hoſt of martyrs ſtand. © - 
The reſt (who firmly for their maſter ſtood, © © 4 


— 


And, midſt degenerate ages, dat d be good) 

Had waſh'd their garments white in Jeſu's blood. 

Joy ſparkled in their eyes, each face expreſt  — 
The peace, the bliſs that triumph'd in each breaſt. 

But, O! when round from them I turn d my eyes, 

. e the ſcene how: full of dread Erl. 
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Upon the left, a ghaſtly crowd-did ſtand, 
Who would not own the Saviour's mild . 5 
Refus'd his light and eaſy yoke to bear, | 

And bluſt'd his ſpotleſs. livery. to wear. 

Here ſome I ſaw, who once the path had wi. 
That led to Sion's hill, the mount of Gd; 
But, for this world, the goſpel did forſake, 
And vilely from the ways of God drew back. 
Here ſome who (once ſtyÞ'd men of great renown). 
Made trembling nations at their feet bow down ; 
Who ſlaughter'd millions, kingdoms overturn d, 
Diſpeopled cities, houſes and temples burn'd,. . 

And vaſt deſtruction ſpread where-e'r.they turn 
Borne on fame's tow'ring wing, aloft they — 
Adot'd by man, are now deſpis'd by God. - 

The hypocrite, now ſtript af his diſguiſe, ö 

Naked appears to the all- ſeeing eyes ; 
Of him who did their inmoſt thoughts ſurvey, . 
And brings their dark deſigns to open day. W 
All pale and wan, eee, eee „5 
Alas! there now was no atoning blood; | | FR 
No pard'ning grace, or mercy mild was near; 1 


But wild confuſion, grief, and black deſpair,  . 
In all its horrid pomp, did in each face appear. 
The Lord, in all his glory, now I ſaw; 

' My ſoul was ſtruck. with the profoundeſt awe;. . 


My ſpirit fainted at the glorious ſight; wy 

I muſt have ſunk beneath th exceſs. of light, 
Had not an angel gently bore me up, l | 
And to my trembling lips apply'd a cup 8 7 
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Of We nectar, which-erernally / 1 2 
Diſtils in dew<drops ——— SOD bee. 85 oy 7 
The cordial did my ſinkigg ſpirits chear; 1 ns * ra | 


I now beheld the world's en Jede niche ae 
But, O! how chang d from him vhò erſt did lay, 
WMWrapt in a clod of earth, whete'oxen feed on 1, 6h Jo 
"How diffrent from the man, who once to me 55 OY ö 
Appear d all bleeding on Mount Calvary! 
Where I beheld, thro' faith's enlighten'd * 
His ſtreaming blood, and heard him groan, Deen him die. 
© His looks were eloached with benigneſt & 


Mercy ſat ſmiling on his lovely face, — - 
On the right-hand he look'sd with great delight, | 775 
And thus his ſaints to glory did invite: 


Fe bleſſed children of my Father, come, 

<« And take poſſeſfien of your wiſh'd-for hom. 
* from your eyes will wipe all tears away, PG. 939 5297 
And place your happy ſouls where pleaſures nr decay 
At my right-hand eternally they flow, © _ 

« And ſhall from thence-no change or period know. ; 
* There ſhall you reſt, from fin and forrow free; 
Eat of the fruit of life's ambrofial tree, 

« And drink full draughts W ogg NC 3 5:26.27 
And now « Ri Glencoe did-enfae, 8 
But till the awful judge I kept in vin; 
When, O tremendous fight! I ſa that face,. 
Where late ſat ſmiling yet" DEAN of grace, | 1 bY BAY bet - 
All redden into angry frowng; e ee 
Stern juſtice ſat triumphant 
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Depart, ye cuts'd, into tern fire, 
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O help! ſupport me, or L die if near N 
Some pitying angel ſtands.” What do 1 bear! 1 


The judge proceeds j the ſolenin Glence ke, 


Ten thouſand: bucking thunder, as ke ſpoke, - 5 


Dtter'd their dreadful voice ; while from his eyes 
Fierce kindling flames and drathful lightning fs 


Theſe fearful words he ſpoke; in wrathful ire; 
<< Prepat'd for that apoſtate ſpirit, - who ell; - 


And his rebellious crew, in the dk dew of hell." 


1 faw the black tartatean gulph expos d. | 
Its burning womb a horrid ſcene diſclos d. 
Where unbleſ d fouls were doom'd-toundergo = 
O dreadful doom) a ſad variety of woe. 


Here tortur'd ghoſts to burning rocks were bound 5 2 


Others lay raging on the parched ground; 
Some on blue ſeas of boiling brimſtone roll'd ;, 
Others beneath the ſtripes of fieree Nenieſis howl'd. 


Down, headlong down, the wretched crew were dyn. 


Never to ſee the ſmiling face of heavn, 


: VWhare © e ee eee 


. To give the leaſt relief in this horrendous gloom, 

The horrid proſpect did my ſoul affright! "2 
* ſtood and ſhudder'd at the dreadful ſight : 
Tears flow'd amain down frorn my ſtreaming eyes, 


While from the pit J heard choſe doleful cries: - 


O wretched man | wh ſhall deliver me 


. From this dark den of endleſs miſery? 
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32 SACRED POEMS. 
| & Caſt out from God, I mourn my hapleſs fate: 
cc But, O! for ever loſt! I mourn. too late. 


* Too late my groans, my tears, my heaving ſighs . 


«© Heav'n is for ever ſhut to all my cries. 

« What dreadful horrors ſeize m Affrighted ſoul, 

« On waves of burning brimſtone doom'd to roll. 
* Dbſpair and anguiſh rage thro* ev'ry part; 
„ But cannot break my hard, relentleſs heart. 
When mercy ſought, and grace benignly wird 
« And ſweetly woo'd me to be reconcil'd, | 
« Obdurate heart! I all that love withſtood, ; 

ce And trampled under foot that precious blood 

«. Which would have waſh'd my ev'ry crime away, 


And led my peaceful ſoul where pleaſures ne er decay. 


* But, O! I'm left, without all hope of grace, 

* To vent my melancholy moans in this ſad ee. 

“No friend to pity my diſtreſs is near, 

<« Or at my mis ry to let fall a tear. 

 < But fiends inſult, and, as my ſorrows flow, - 

« Devils howl horrible, and mock my woe. 

« And muſt my torments never, never end! 

* O dreadful thought! but yet it will not bend 

My ſtubborn ſoul, or make me once relent; 

<« cannot, muſt not, will not now repent. 'j' 

“ Envy, like gnawing vultures, tears my breaſt; _. ... 

<« I envy God; i] envy all the bleft, | 

«© My tongue pours blaſphemies againſt Wwe king 3 85 

With groans and hideous yells my ears do ring. 
No dawning ray of hope doth ever come 

« To mitigate my pain, in this ſad gloom. © 
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5 SACRED POE MS. 83 
My fate is fixt, my fearful doom is ſeal d. 
Nor muſt the righteous ſentence ever be ene 
Diſtracting thought 
While I was liſt ning to theſe mournful cries, 

I faw black yapours, fire, and ſmoke ariſe, | 
Mingled with dreadful groans, and horrid blaſphemies. 
Strait from above loud bell wing thunders fell, 
And drove herrendous down the gulph of hell; 

While mighty angels from th? ethereal ſteep, - 
Fur d rocks on rocks over the burning deep, 

And clog'd its dreadful mouth, never to be 
Open'd again to all eternity, 

Soon as the judge the righteous dam had giv'n, 
Soft muſick ſounded from the verge of heavinz 
His harp to ſongs of joy each ſeraph ſtrung, 

And thus the heav'nly pow'rs alternate ſung; 


Lift up your heads, ye W tts gates, 
Ye empyrean doors give way, 
| Your portals wide difplay ; g 
For, lol th' immortal king of glory IO) 
His throne t'aſcend; 
Ten thouſand thouſand of his ſaints ad, 
All clad in bright array, i 
To ſing the triumphs of this happy ay 
Who is th' immortal king of glory? Who! 
The mighty God, who all his foes o'erthrew; ;, 
Who, by his might, 
Put hell's dark prince to flight, 
And his — legions did ſubdue. 
: M 2 


#H ” « 8 n — % 2 nd "3" 
8 no 2 8 n I : 8 
bh + LE N Wa 3 8 * 4 {0 * 
: xd > - 1 


94 SACRED. POEMS, 


Lift up your heads, ye everlaſting en 
Ye empyrean doors give ways 


Your portals wide diſplay 4 
He comes! victorious o'er hell, death, and fins 


Receive the conq'ring king of glary in. | 
Wha is the conq ring king of glory? Who! 
The mighty God, who all his foes Oerthre ww. 

The Lord of Hoſts the king of glory is, 


Poſſeſt of power and ebe e ac 
He leads his armies on | 
To preſent and eternal bliß. 


Loud, loud thro? all the heavenly ſtreets pack. 


The mighty Jeſu's name 
Jeſu the conqͥ ring king of glory is. 
Here I awoke, amidſt a dread ſurprize 


At what had paſs d before my wond' ring eyes; 
A deep concern the viſion had impreſt, 


And wak'd theſe Glenn thoughts within my breaſt 4 


And muſt this univerſe be all deſtroy d: 
Nothing remain but one dark dreary void ? 
Muſt yonder bright refulgent orb of light 
Subſide in darkneſs, in eternal night? 


_ Muſt all the ſparkling ſtars that deck the ſky, 


Like ſickly leaves in autumn, drop and die; 
Their light extinguiſh, and their flame expire, 
And this fair flood be turn'd to liquid fire? 


Theſe blooming fields and ſhady groves, muſt they 


Periſh in flames, and all in ruin lay ? 
And is there, Lord, a day when thou wilt come, 
And call mankind to meet their final doom ? 
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And muſt I there among the reſt appear, 20 
Theſe dreadful, or thoſe joyful words e 


Depart, ye curs d; or come, thou bleſed-anes |. AL bat « 
Depart to hell, or riſe to yonder throne 3 I 
N Depart to endleſs woe, or come and be Rette | 1 

Happy in my embrace to all eternity {1 ot oo on 
Then farewell world, with thy vain ſnew of good; "| 

_, T quit thy joys, and ſeek my peace in Gd: 
Adieu,to all thy falſe deceitful charms ; F E 
I fly from thee to my Redeemer's arma -, |" 3 
'Tis there, and only there, my ſoul can find 
A ſhelter from the blaſt and-ſtarmy wind ; 4 
The blaſting pow'r of fin, and ſtorms of wrath, _ | 
Which ſhall, in that tremendous. day, burſt fort, 
And in a flood of fiery ſurges roll, 475 
T*o'erwhelm the faithleſs, careleſs, Chriſtleſs ſoul, : ö 
Hear me, O Lord, and from thy lofty. throne, Wh 13 ; 
On a poor ſinner look with pity « down. . i 
Attend unto thy helpleſs creature's prayer, = : * be 5 | 
And ſpare me, O my God, in mercy ſpare, - EA 
Till all my ſoul, renew'd by grace. divine, 200 1. 
Does in my dear Redeemer's i image ſhine; 1 b 1 5 
And thy all-healing Spirit fills my breaſt ns 
With peace and j Joy which cannot. be Mg 5 „ 
Then let the warring elements combine. : 
Loud thunders roar, and horrid lightnings ſhine ; wy 
The tott'ring earth beneath my feet give way — 
The heav'ns grow black, fun, moon, and ſtars decay; | 
Let floods of fire in mighty torrents fall, 5 


And dread eruptions rend this carthly ball; 4 
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waſting whirlwinds ſpread deſtruction round, 
ndaunted ſhall 1 ſtand the dreadful ſhock; n 141 
| Seated on Chriſt, the everlaſting rock, 
Whoſe firm foundation never can remove, 1 5 

Fixt on the baſis of eternal love. 7 


on. 5 | 
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dieu, vain would, God calls, I muſt away. 
or is there aught below that's worth my ſtay. 
ow have I found an end to all my pain, 

S afe landed where eternal pleaſures reign. : 
ong days, and tedious nights, with pain and grief 
fflicted ſore, I lay, nor aught could give relief; | 
ow death has truck a period to my r 0 

1 or ſorrow, rig, or pain, I more ſhall know, 


* 
* 0 a ” 
» 3+ F ö 
1 


k f : S " 1 * 


{© #\ 


RE 7 


% 


Maſter DA ID L AN GTO N. 


* * 


An ACROSTICEK. 


D efign'd for heav'n, his ſoul aſcendi ing flew; 
A rd early bid this ſinful world adieu. 4 
V ain were the efforts to prolong his ſtay, 


Immortal glory beckon'd him away: Be 


D eath, like a pitying friend, remov'd his paing 

L ulbd him to reſt, till Chriſt returns again, 
A nd bids his flumb'ring duſt awake, and riſe, ; 
No more to die, but live beyond the ſkies. 

G rieve not, ye-parents, when your babes expirg, 

T is God commands; his will be your deſire. 

O ſtop your tears, let them a paſſage find ; 


N o more for ther who re gone, but thoſe who ſtay behind.” 
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